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by {The Tas changing | his Prayers. 
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Mm caring, it might. his Enterance retard, 
d, He deſir'd abs. to tnake it wide. 

#1 | Being g9 %.n.g having rnd Hen, . ., 
© | Ashe was: ng. it, with Fa Den, '” 
** | He ſaw aDog, $ 'S "Peels, tb} Fove x67 Why 
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FAB, I. 
Two Pots. 


- MES 7 4 _ I 
"WO Pots were carried down Stream 
One of caſt Tron made; ws = I Clay. I 
The lighteſt of the two, which ſwifter faild, W 
And left the heavy Iron Pot behind, W 
Who in great fear of ſinking, cryd aloud, 
Dear Siſter ſtay; let us unite our force 
The better to reſift-th' impetuous Waves : 
That muſt not, be, the Earthen Pot replyd, 
| + . } For if one one other ſhould fall foul, 
+...” - Who'll have the worſt ; tis caſie to foretel, 
;--* Your Iron-ſides will break my brittle Shel. 


"The Morat. 


Shun hath extremes, each of them danger brings: 
Be not Familiar, nor contend with Kings. 


Another Parafraſe of the ſame. 
Out of a Millets Houſe a ſadden Flood 


* . Carried two Veſſels, one of Porters Earth, 
+." "And one of heavy ſolid Metal made. - 


The Earthen Por the other overſaild, 


=» Dageing upon the Billows like a Cork ; 
bak. er Compani6n, much Water drew, | 
Ani flowly moyd, finding he ſtroye = vain 
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 POLTTICAL FABLES. 5 
T* oretake her, ſhe was got ſo far before: 

He cryd aloud, Siſter, dear Siſter ſtay 
For your old Friend, hear what I have to fay : 
Lers make this perilous Voyage hand in hand, 
And op the. time in Conference till we land. 
Sir, ſaid the Earthen Por, it grieves me much 
I cannot now comply with your deſire ; 

For if we ſhould by thance together knock, : 


What will become of me poor brittle Crock? 
Who can ſecure me from your Ion Frock ? 


— 


"TAK W&---- 
The Fox and Hebghog. 
Fox, much tird with ſwiniming croſs a Stream 
"A Being got to th'farther (ide ſtuck in the mud 
Near him, upon the Bank, in-ambuſh lay ©. : 
A ſwarm of hungry Flies, expeRing Prey ; . © 
Theſe, when they ſaw the Fox' in that fad plight, 
Down from the' Buſhes: made a ſpeedy flight ; 
2ttled upon his ——_— his _ Kays 
By chance a neighb'ring Hed aſt that way, 
And faw the For as in the Ogg be lay, : 
ind thus to him he ſpake, Command me Sir, 
wiſh my Power were cqual t6 my Will; 
| have not ſtrength to pull you out o'th' mire, 
Bat if you pleaſe I' If rid you of ch6ſe Flies. 
The Fox replyd, I'd rather they ſhould ſtay, 
They' ve filld their Bellies, rhey have done their 
Ft ſhould be removd,a hungry Brood (worlt, 


come and ſuck the remnant of my Blood. , _ 
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Lamb'; ut of 6 Robng.thiee Stories eh. 
Raild at a Wolf, as he was paſſing b 

ng dim; raymods Beall, Murderer, - 

nd all the opprobrious Names he could rake up. 

he Wolf marchd gravely 'on d 5 

et he was heard ro fay, as drew, 


It is the\plice-rails ar me ti COT. 583 4. 
"Fhe fo nut. ”'!/. 
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k, BPoor Men, well back, date ſpeak 44 dinft the R eh... 
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of The g Huntivg- | : PET 
7 HE Lion, Fox.and Als t: mer, 


oy And*fot a folertin Hudititlg fea, day : 
71 jp NEy went; the ly 
D bg SPS 
dry a w be hee equal parts ; 
him oe this for an affronr, 
him-o'th' ſpor, aq put the Fox yon 


TIE fiyifiow -- Tha Fog i -» !': vi 


FE --:.6 MORAL wid 
Leaving a little of the worſt for's eli ; 
Which when the Lion ſaw, Brother, Gaid he, 
In what School learnt' you t6 divide ſo well ? 
The puniſhment infliged on the Aſs, * 
T he cunnibg Fox teplyd, ' taught me this $kill. 


The Monat 


Dangers which Rep Fools inftirud the wo , 
o| Anorher. . 
Hunt not with Lions, contend not with A ings. : 
p Another out of Fac. Cats. - 
Hijt gby p.cen Eſel inder daet, | 
.<En kieſt geen leeu tot mede-maet. 
T1 hat is, P 
To be an Als, if tis thy fate, -; ; 
Chooſe not” a Lion for thy Mace. 
' Another out of the lame. 
= 
Sy eſen be groorke, en ſhieten Go ten Fr 
Marin res —_— 
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The two chirſty Frogs, - A 


nie 


_— O Frogs, who wanting Water, wick wh 


Their antient ons ro deſert, 

Made many a weary ſtep, wntil as laſt 

They in a deep Wells bottomi/warer found. 
Which ſeen, one ſaid lerus leaps ir and Urink ; 
To whom the wiſer Frog this aniwer made, 
Ler's look before we leap, for 

Should laſt, and water fail us in this Well, 
How can we live here > how can we get out? 
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The Als rod Hoxte....; _— 


Y N Aſs, in the ſame$table-ſaw a Horſe 
ok Conſtantly fed. with Oats, carefully Dreſt, 
7 | Well Licter'd and welt Cloathdp ready.to Burtt 
': 8 With Envy, he bis own condition Curſt, 
For T, faid he, am alwa carrying Loads, 
And forcd to feed qn = rw in the Roads; 
And when [ am at home, can ſcarce bread; Srraw 
Enoughs oy my cravSigiylaw |. 
us | Bur katy 6 w the ye out to War, 
Carrying an Afmed Saldierwn his xe A 
's, | Rutbingimo;chemidit of Hoſtile Troops; *. © > 
Spurrgl, Wounded, Lean, half farud, he he 
his Miad, ; - (316 1 \ [ 
«| And pats Kiel the Happierof the __ .. 
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FAB. XI. 


The Als and For. 


AN Aſs pur on a Lions Skin, and ran 
Abour the VVoods, and terrifid the Beaſts, 
And thought to putthe ſame Trick on the Fox, 
Bur whe heyo him Bray, and to him ſaid, 

I knew thy Vajet{telſe 1 had been afraid. 


The Moral 
tie cannot conceal 4 Fool that Talks. 
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EL LI Of (Fx. XII, ' 
"The Crow and Minerva, 


Crow to Pallas made a Sactifice, 

And to the Ecaltinvitesa Neighbouring Dog, 
Who'asa ſincere Friend, thus ro him Spoke! ' | 
Why are you at this vaſt Expence? tis loſt, 
You-ſtrive in vain 0 appeal the Angry Gods, = 
They hate you Mort Y, © nd ay decreed 
Nofaith be given to your A 
The Crow, fetchd a —_ Si oo thus ks 
I know: I'm out of Favour withthe'Gods, 


Yet 1 will not Deſpair, ' I'Saqrifies; ' 
oe frequent Alms, make ſolemn _ win Revand 
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And with r = = Prayers I'll Heaven Torment, 
And not deliſt until the Gods relent. 


Fhe Mor LA AL | 
ION 0 +: POO $1 
Conſtant Devotions, Prayers, | eventing lars, 
Storms qyroes "und apeaſe' the Angry Gods. - NT 


TEAR 


\F 4's. XIIÞ: 7 500) 1875) 


1 nina win 


A Country man carrying a. Hare to ſell 
Ar the next Market Town, a x We met, 


Who poizd the Hair in's hand; and askd the price, 


Then ſpurring's Horſe, bore it off in a Trice : 
The Country-man thus Cheared of the Hare, 
Calld afterhim that rook it, Friend a Word, 
I give it. on when it comes'to your Board, : 

Do not forget'to Drink the Founders Health. - 


The MoraL i 
Of a bad Market Wiſe Men make the Beſt. 
Eo 6 x * 4 F a © ? , in l "4; ; , ; 
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Greater the Grey he Deg ror he piece of Fleſh, 


vid 0G foil” 
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+ © "The weaſels and Bat, 


] 
Weaſel caught & Bar, who humbly beggd ] 
re | 


, - 
dad! 
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anſiverd; No, that cannot be, 
Foe! a « fron Enemy to al Birds. 
Adary Vird,' che Bat roplyd, and ſhewd 


; POLIEICAL FANLES.. x3 
© | Her kcatbickes Belly, andiber:nakod Breafls,:! | 

And ,Tracs, wherewith: with" (he' gave her } 

i a5 Milku:4 adorn 5 A 

es the U 

har, by tniſchance, anbyher tink oy 

Lo re fo Clurynes fell, - 25: 910 tA 
And made the ſame requeſt, Ic $ in yain, ... 
The Weaſel anſwend, "B61 fphic no Mice 

I am a Bird, faid ſhe, and ſhewd her Win; | 

And ghusowies changing Nameahta hi dowied. 
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That Mouſe, Fs has but on ofÞip zs ſoon ak. 
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Adi Man: ; upon a: Sclemwday,” i WY FS 
 biviretl can old Friend: to 4 bs 
And his Dogtdda inves the \ prion The : 
Who at the;tume appointed; cane, and: ſaw: -: bo 
The ſeveral Dithes in due ordtr. rang'+:; Worth 
Pleasd with zhis Sight, :chus:x3hanfolf ha: 

ons ur rarer gon. df Iq Tr 
never pinc —_ (13-3A 
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i <1 MORAL aft 10 i 
Thente. down. he.fell/into the Street, half dead. || !' 
H$s:he-went reeling -home, he met a Friend,  . 

Who askd him how he likd that ſumptuous Feaſt i | 
To tell the truth, the bruiſed Dog:replyd ; | 1 
I eat,-and drank, and made ſuch a Debauch, W 


I know not which way I came out/o'th' Houſe. | + 
The Mor at. - 

Nothing from theſe expe#, who undertake Is 
To give large Thongs out of anothers Hide. Ot 
Fas, XVIL $ 

The Lion and Beaſts. Ki 


LL the Beaſts went to viſit their ſick King, 
£2 Exctpt.the Fox. The Wolf taid hold on this Th 
NegpleR, to make him odious at Court, 
And thus his Accufarion began; | 
Whart Pretence,: what Exemption can he plead; 
For not: making his Court, as well as we ? 

Tis an-Affronc not to be born by Kings. _ 
I know his heart, he:hopes to ſee you dead, 

Atid the Crown plac'd on an Uſarpers Head. - 

The Wolfs laſt words were overheard by th' Fox, 

At. th* entrance of the[Cave, yet he came in,-': | | 
And creeping on his Belly towards the Throne, / 
Humbly-detird an Audience, and thus ſpoke. | 
Sir, there's not anyone of all-the\Beaſts . 
Has been ſo careful of your Health as1; :. 7 | 
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I have traveld all about the World, I have ſeen 
The beſt Fyſicians, I have inquicd of all, 
; | And ar laſt found a Cure for my ſick King, 
* | Tis this; In a Wolfs Skin youemuſlt be wrapt, 
| While tis yet warm, and newly taken off, 
{ The Lion faid, this Remedy is at hand, . . 
And to uncaſe the Wolf gave his Command. 
As the Wolfs Skin was pulling ore his Ears, - 
The Fox playd on him with his bitter Jeers, 
Is this, Gl he. a Dreſs fit for the Court ? 
Or are you, from a Cook, a Wreſtler rurnd ? 


. | The Mor ar: 


So may all thoſe ſucceed, who dare abuſe 
Kings Favours, to deſtroy the Innocent. 


Another Mor at 


c They who defign Whrongs, ought to be ev 
And caught ith Snares, which they for others laid. 


A Third Mor 4r our of F.C. 
Wie andzeen netten ſpant, valt der ſelver in. 
That is, 


He that lays Snares for others, is ofcen caught | 
_ bimſelf, - | | z 
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| Ke daring twain cha cl ak day, 8] £% 


_— chis Danger, home he went, Fel 
amd £6; appear before his Friends F Ar 
In mag are undecent Garb, he laid a Plot Tl 
To. make thexalt b" Wi -Foxes quit chow Tails; & W 
And on a day; when'the Chict, Foxes-mer...... Þ Tl 
To make good Laws, ard Grievances redrefs, © W 


_ He made a ſet: aran bite 9g2joh; ng Trains: | De 
- faid, they were yo eavy, u | Load, F Th 


or nacking gbod,” unlcſs ro. Fiwrep the Roads 
ery dirt, and filth, and. tire thes wearer: 
And would have gone on farther, when! a Fox. 


|. Replyd} Deas hes whehyou: had-phat Tail B 75 
+ That odious Tail, which you declaim againſt, 


ny NEO 


POLITICAL FABLES. t7 


———— 


A | F as. XIX. 
vi The Eel and Snake, - 


iL - 

b, AN Eek-inquird of his old Friend the Snake; 

How't came to pals, the Family of Eels | 

'E Were ſo much perſecured by Mankind, 

Who every day, and hour, new ways contrivd 

{8 To find them out, tho? under Warers hid, 

I'th' Mud, and in the Rivers hollow Banks, © © 

s F And yet, you Snakes, who are (o like to us, 
Thar one can ſcarce be from the other known, 

>} Withour diſturbance, live i'th' open Fields? 

-x © The Snake replyd, our Humour's too well known, 
We're not of a ſedate, and reposd Flegm, 
Deſign'd by nature to endure affronts, 

e we reccive, with Uſury we return. 


: The MoraLl. 
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il 7he Wolf eats him, who makes himſelf a TI aw). ” 


Wn. 
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Fas. XX 
\ The Als and Ymage, 
M HE Paſſengers, upon their bended knees, 
4:4 Ador'd the lmage of a Heathen God, 


Born by an Aſs, this puft him up with Pride, 
of C : And 


. 


13 -- MORAL ad: .: 
And made him think this Honour done tg him, 
Stubborn and Reſtive inſtantly he grows, , . PR 
And would no farther carry his RARE CHOSE 
The Driver gave him many a Baſtonade, 
And by thole, forcd to obey the unwilling Jad ( 
And as he paſsd thro' the Adoring throng, 
He cryd aloud, that all of them might hear, 
Thou art an Aſs, though thou a God doſt bear. 


The Mokrart. 
Let Magiſtrates conſider they re but Men. 


—— — ——___— 


| Fas. XXI. 


_ The Mule, 


Well-fed pamperd Mule talkt thus to himſelf, 
I am far, I am handſome, I am {wift of foot 
My Father was a' Horſe with Golden Trappings. 
Bur being forcd to run, he ſoon did tirE, 
And then confeſsd a dull Aſs was his Sire. 


T The MorarL. 


Proſperity makes Men forget their ſelves, 
Th:n we know what we are, when Fortune fromns. 
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y 
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Fas. XXII. 


A Certain Farmer fowd a Field with Flax, 
When that Plant was not well known in rhe 
World, | 

Being reſolyd to try What *twould produce, 
Not thinking it would prove of 1o great uſe, 
Feed, and employ ſo many thouſand Poor. 
A Swallow, who had trayeld far, and- knew 
To what ule it was put in remote Parts, 
Fearing that Mode might be there introducd, 
Causd all the Birds to meet in Parliamenr, 
Told them th' Effect of that pernicious Plant, 
And what they muſt expe when *rwas grown up 
To'th' place where'ts ſown by general conſent, 

2's go, ſaid he, and pick up every Sced, 
And 1o ſecure our Nation from that Weed. 
But they laught at him for a fearful Fool, | 
The Flax ſprings up, which he beheld with grief, 
ind deſird all the Birds to meet again, 
You ſee, ſaid he, that Plant begins to mount 

is Head above the Earth, now while 'tis young, 
Let us all go, and pulſt up by the root. 

laughr, and one replyd, Pray Sir go you, 

Ve trouble not oar heads with furure things. 
In a-Fhorr time the Flax was ripe, and pluck, 
lad thouſand Nets in every Field were {pred 
Uponrt the Rivers Banks, andin the Woods, _ 
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And then the Swallow met the Birds a | 
And found them ſad, and heard them a — 
How many of their Kindred had been ſlain, 
How many Priſoners were in Iron Cages; Ti 
"Tis now too late, ſaid he, with patience bear 
The Miſeries you have drawn upon your ſelves, 
Which I foretold, and ſhew@ how to prevent, 
Moyd by the Public Intereſt, not mine own, 
For then, I knew how to ſecure my (elf 
Againſt the Miſeries which-I foreſaw. 
Now I am ſafe, having made Peace witly Man, f 
Which I'm convincd none of you ever can ; 
I live in's Houſe, and pleaſe him with my Song, U 
And under ſuch protection, fear no wrong. Fil 


The Mor at. T 
They juſtly Suffer who rejet# Advice. At 


F a B. XXII. Fc 
The Flie and Chariots, W 


Everal Chariots were to run a Match, 
On one of them, in a convenient place, 

N Flie placed himſelf, to fee the Race. 4 
The Sign was given, they running with full wer iff 
Raisd a prodigious quantity of Duſt, 
Enouf-to 'bſcure the brighteſt Rays o'th' Sun, - 
Thea {aid the Flic to himſelf, How Great,am 1? 
With what calc have I filld the Sky with. Duſt? 
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in, The Moxrat. 
Tis fooliſh to aſurp anothers Praiſe. 
s | —wper 


The 


A Great Snow fell, and lyin long: confind 
*A Country Gentl to Flis anſion Houle, 
Until all his Proviſions'were conſumd ; 

Finding at length, no ſuccour could be had 
From the next Village,or the neighboring Towns, 
The Snow had made the Ways o deep, and bad ; 
He firſt his Poultrey killd, and then his Sheep, 
At laſt, the Oxen too, which Tilld his Ground. 
Which when the Dogs perceivd, in a great fright, 
—Þ They left the Houſe, to fave their lives by flight. 
For if he has no mercy on thoſe Beaſts, 

One of them ſaid, whoſe Labours gain him Bread, 
What can we look for, who by him are fed ? 


| The Mok AL. 


When on the Righteous Afﬀiidtion falls, 
d, With what face can the Wicked hope to eſcape ? 


G 3 Md FAB 
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FaB. XXV. 


" \« | ” T7 
A T a great Ball, made hy the Beaſts, an Ap 
Dancd'to the Admi n of them all, 
And was by the Major King T, 


The Fox envying him this high Degree, 

' Could not with any pati&nce Deho 

An Ape i'th* Throne, wearing a Crown of Gold 
Yer, leaſt the King his diſcontent ſhould ſmoke 
To him he went, and in this manner ſpoke; 
May the Gods bleſs. you-yith a proſperous Reig 
Who is not for you row you are our King ? 

I know a Place where a great. Treaſure's hid, 


Which by the Law o'th* Land belongs to you, L 
And thither V1 condu@ you, if you pleaſe. 

The Credulous Ape believd the Crafty Fox, 

And followd him thro* may an uncouth Path, 
Pntil at laſt hs fell into a Toil. | 7 
Finding himſelf paſt hope of getting free, F 


He cursd the Fox for this diſloyal Fa, 

And calld him Traytor : 'To which he replyd, 
How can you manage weighty State Aﬀairs, 
Who are with ſ{o much eaſe drawn into Snares 


i; The MoR AL 


Fools in Authority ſhew what they axe. 
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Our of Italian. 


| Li Scinia quanto pin in alto Sale 
7 Tanto piu ſeuopre te ſut* vergogne. 
Ws -* 


Ax That is, | 
The higher the Ape (limbs, the more be ahſcovers 
nakedneſs. by | 
Out of F. C. 

Id | 
ke# Aſs Apen hooge Klimmen willen, 

; Dan ſiet men eerſt haer naeckte billen, 
8 | Ons * 


a | Tigſeker,als een Aep wil klimmen in den Spztet, 
"x Dan iſlet, dat man eerſt fijn naeckte billen ſier, 


Thar is, 


Then when an Ape is Eminently High, 
His naked Breech is ſeen by every Eye. 


l, 5 xz oo ? 
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Fas XXVI. 


The Lion, Aſs and For, 


Af and Aſs together gr co Hunt, 20 
+2 And inithe Woods they#a fierce Lion met, 

'The Faggeabling withi'ear, . had his recourſe 

To his ufual Arts, and toth' Lion ſpoke ; 
Grant me your Pardon Sip, and Tl betray 
This ſtupid Aſs into your Royal hands, 

This ſaid, he led the AſG"into a Snare. "4 
The Lion. pleasd to ice that part of's Prey 
Secure, reſervd it for another day, . 

And of the Foxes Fleſhithade his firſt Meal. 


The MoR KL. 


ky WV 


Treaſon is often loud, but Traytors never. 


Fa. XXVI.L 


The Fox. and G2apes. 


'A Hungry Fox ſaw hanging on an Elm 
Ripe Grapes, and leapd, and leapd at 'em jn 
vain, 

At laſt deſpairing of ſucceſs, retird, 

And ſaid, *Tis well I miſsd them, they arg, {gWvre. 


— — þ The: 
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y The MoRaAL 


| When eunning Men find all Prdexvours vain, 
| They ſeem to ſlight, what they deſpair to obtain. 


, F as. XXVIIL 
The Ants and Gzaſhopper. 


OB a clear Winters day, a troop of Ants |, P 

CJ Brought out their Corn, to dry it by th& Sun, 

A. hungry Graſhopper paſling That way, 

Saw their great plenty. anal ed Alms, 

To whom an Aged Ant made this return; * 

{'e buſineſs had you, Friend in Summer time, 
hen Corn profferd it ſelf in every Field, 

That 2 ho did not oy in» your Winters Store ? 

raſhoppeg.re Gs all Summer Jong, 

I Travellers deNghted with my Song. 

To whom the Ant, we'll no ſupplies advance, 

Who Sigg ingSummer, muſt in Winter Dance, 


; & The MoRaL 
he 


PFth' Summer of your: Tenth provide for Ae. 


Another'M 0 a 1 out of LC 


's graen in utlp*Schueren, 
De ten ſal-piet-Tange dueren, 
YO 3% ; | 


- o 
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| 
That is, , - 
Againſt Winter Iay in Grain, 'P ; & 


Harveſt will not long remain. 
Another out of F. C. 


God is een ricke Bo2n hp ſpijlf de wilde dierer 
Pet 3p, die in-het wont of-om den oever ſwieren, 
Maer ſchoon Hrj pder beeſt ſin coges _— _ 
Noch voodt hiz even wel de Jeupe 
Geen Wenth, of ander Dier, ok. 
At watter ſpijſeſoetht, moet kuper.onerny 

Ho _ —_—_ _ of ann kn 

ut potetyd , maer t 

= den mupl.. oP 

M1 watter adem belt. beho tet aen te merk 
volen ig f 


Dat wat van: han kompt b 

Wie geen en verde ,en niet ter were 
En heeft geen vaſten troſt wave op hy wozt gevs 
That is, 


God keeps a plenteous Magazent, and 
Does to the mhole Creation Food dif} wy 
To Fowls ith Air, to Fiſhes in the, 
To Worms, who ith Earths hollowf/ W/7 creep, 
To Beaſts, that graze rs rerfrhouſand Hills, 


But never any lazy Be 
Who will not Work, —_ to Eat, 
by their hows ref weat, __ 


All Adams Sons muſt li 
Wd 
roat 7. Wo 


a fo AQ =. 


iig fark 


The Fox, who in his D 
Keeps not only his Feet, 


A YO 0 90a Ga gl AB eons 4 ng” — 4 s _ 
- 


, 


\ 
, 


: 


4 
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v 
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mothing has; and is to no Art bred, 


Where's hjs aſſurance, to be cloathd, or fed 2 
py,” A 


| To this purpoſe ſee more at the end of the 82, Fas. 


_ —_—_—_— 
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F a 8. XXPX. 
Mercury and 2 Woodward. 


Ac Man, loving a Willow Tree, 


And 


Whoſe Boughs 
his An * 
fate lamenting by the River ſide, 


ung o'er a Stream, let fall 


Crying, he was undong/he;had loſt his Al 


A 
An 


Then askd t 
No Sir, faid he; I never mag ich: 
Mercury divd again, and in and 


His Ipſtrument by-whi 
To him-Mermes-appea 


clithe-gain'd his brea 
rd, an profferd aid, 


when he had. heardgche W cod agg Feory, diyd, 
" 


out" o'th” River bytwghe a-G 
Man if it were his, 


Broug up another Ax of Silver made, 
Toth May he the ſame queſtion puts, 
And the ſanSan{wer as before receives. 


He dives againigod found an' Iron Ax, 


Ar fight of whi 


When this was noisd 


wd them all on him, and ſent 


/ place repairs, throws in his Ax, 
A | | And 


the joyful Man cryd ont, - 
; Sir that is mine, Þgive you many thanks. 
- Hermes admiring his tryd Honeſty, 8 
him home. 
put, a Crafty Clown 


$ 


'+* | 
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And then fare down, filling the Air with Cries. || T 
Mercury proffers to repair his lols, A 
And diving, from the Rivers bottom broughe, | T 
A Golden Ax, which when the Clowti eſpied, - ® W 
That's mine, by Fove 'tis mine, aloud he cried. | C 
But Merexry deteſting this foul Lie, T 
Threw't in again, and ſtrait to Heaven did fly. Þ C 
T 
The M ORAL@ _ H 
| > K*. '7 
God often makes thoſe who art Honeſt Mich, iy 
| And brings to Beggery Evil Doers, »-BN 
UP ILAD r bk | A _ 
. o | . 
=p Fa $cXuyr. ſn 


The wr 3nd Dogg un * oe 


N a ſmalfCountry Tay g HungryWolf 
Saw a Dog ſleep betore his ers Gate, 
And took him yp.in's mouth, with a dBign, 
In a more pri lace, on him to Dine. 

The Dog humbly defird a ſhort reprj | 
Urging, that he was lean,” and not Mear, 
Bur in a few days he'd be. fit-ro rt. _ - © 

There will, {aid ke, to morrowar our Houſe 

A Wedding and a ſumptuotsFealt be kept, . 

With all Varieties the Country, yields, - -- 
There I ſhall cat my fill, and make my Fleſh + ; 
Moretender, fat, delicious and wholſome, -' _ - © 
Fit for your Palate, thtw'at your co 5:14 
FI1 freely: put my ſelf into your hand,« . +. ' 7 


.8N aA © am” @& MM 
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the Face Wi Wolf to let him go. 

the Wolf returning, ſaw 

| eping on the top 0 ch' Houſe, 

An wit Fords deſigning to Cajole, 

| Come downfHa&Þd he, don't forfeit your Parole, 

iſe made in your diſtreſs, 

7. & Come down, fear not, I'll Treat you as a Friend 
The Dog replyed, I muſt not ſlir from hence, 
Here I am incl, by my Maſter plac'd, 

Let this ſuffice, when you catch me again, 
PII, neithe beg a Pardon, or Reprieve, 
+ Þ Nor vip m_y Weddings, Fob you off. 


v 
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"Sa 


. 


Nv ny Man falls intg the fame Snare twice. "Y 
Another M6 & a1 out of .F. C. + 


zen,Bos, die aen het lijf den ſirick eens voelde 
Js naemeels wonder ſchouw, en qualijck om te 


Een Fly die ceng den haeck wert in het ae 


,_ err, dat ſe daer vreeſiſe vw2 gevaer. 
Een ſchaep, dat eeng den Wolf is upten mont ge- 


' nomen, 
Wibnaen-fijn Harders hont omtrent hem lagem 
wel eer ontſnapt de ne 


Al waſle vo2t-ijts flecht, die 
EE Deng 


Deeeſ 


Preeſt oock een {tille ree, env 
Een Yout, die ecug het lij 


ch2oept Lp | 
Sehzick pock vo2 killin nat, df 
Een hups-man, in hctwout e | | 
Of ſchoou hem al de gif is uytih be 


gefvken 
Die howdetet voo? verdacht, ſm niarr ben hagcdip, 
Kont ſtizgcu upten p2aem, of upt het groen Lis, 
; A » 


That » 
The Fox, who once hath felt the ſmart ing 


- 
. 


NJ GEEL>SSz 


IrOW'S —_ or Jalls no of therein” 
Fiſh, who hats. Peen, once Ly th” Angler | 
es that i; aitonceals affect : <> | 
heep, ſnatchd out oh Fhrs of Wolf or Brty, 
- EvW of the Shepherds Des BA in great fear. 
A Pigeon, who ou: of a Flawks Beak is got, 

Becomes Wiſe, tho before he was a Sot., © ++ 

A Shipmrackd Paſſenger once fafely Laitted; _— | 
in every little Brock fears to be Stranded. pL 

Dog, who has bin ſcalded in 4 Pot 
Uf boiling _ thinks ab Bigter hot. _ «hg 


A Man, who has been bit ondifby'a Snake, © T 

Thinks there lies one in every Buſh and Brake, 7 

, More Morars out of 6G, 'n# © — 
.v « xÞ/ 

dat Leert. . a # 8 A 

niet eft beſuert, en befoetmen niet, _Þ It 


emant leert als met ſchade of Schaem. 
Wat met en ol, en Heugt niet. Ks. 


"+ 


Þ The 
And vorFEpe you 
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7 ut Rog eeſt de vpcr 


niet aen de cant. 
K cents heeft verbzant, 


Ss - * 
- | That IS, 


What fanerey, ht inſtrutts. 

Without ſowre, there's no ſweet. 

No vettif Maſters, than Shame and Pain. #* 
What coft nothing, 1s"worth nothing. 

Stripes make Wife. 

The burnt "Child dreads "the Fire. 

The Deg will avoig that place woes he burnt his Neſe. 


Cretan Yeoman hird a Farm of Fove, 

A. On theſe Conditions. © Jove obligd hike» 
To ſend what Weath&'s Tenant ſhould deſire, * +, 
To Rai, to Shine, tro Blow from any Coaſt : 

And be, in lieu of Rent, was bound to pay 

annual product of che Land. 
cultiyates the Ground with 
but when the Hary 
It anſwerd not the Ropes 


3 worar # dS» 


Now y'are convincd, Jove this Fenan # 
Whar ſtreſs upon your hs ap 

Take my Advice, try it anothen - TY” 

Do you plow, ſow, harrow, arid weed the Ground, 
And let me ſend what Seaſons Iuhink fir. 

He accepts the proffer, ſeals another Leaſe, 

And the next Year reapd a profligious C 
Thar filld his heart with Joy, and Barns with C rn 

He never after preſcribd Laws to Fove, 

Nor was concernd when't froze, or ſagydgr nin 7 
But thought that weather bet'which God ordaind 7 


The. Mo rA Ls 5 + 


r * oh endeavasr, p. > leave th Event to th Gods, 
F ho. R | | 


= B44. Wc 
Jupiter dye Af. 


N Aſs who ſervd a Gardener, complaind 

> That he had ch much Work, too little Ment 
N FA nd thence to be remoyd, did Fove intreat; 
» * we plac'd him with a Paiter, he ſoon found 

He was not betterd by this Change, beirig bound 

To carry heavy toads of Clay, and Tiles, 

d Earthen Veſſels, then again he cher Fray 


might -ſerve one of ; Lc 

 Foves order to a T; 

che'pdor Beaſt led aJaboribus a, 

g qoddiekigg Skins of his own hh 


 ESHTS 'IOILC>S;9% 
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Ore-whelmd with grief, thus to himſelf he ſaid 3 

Had I continued _ Fove put me firſt; 

I might have livd as well as other Aſſes, 

nd. Bur of all Maſters now I ſerrethe\ worſt; « ©, 
For when he ſhall have killd me with hard work; 
He'll not ſtop there, but Curry my dead Skin. 


The MORAL v 


Ti hey who in = of better, Maſe change, M 
Leap out o'th' Fryag-Pas yp the Fire. aRl | j 


51 * 


F AB. XXXIIL 
A Fr 4 [1 HA 

S | ON 'The Bird. | A, 
Aterterd caught ird, and having tied: 

A Thread a Leg, gave-it' his Son ” 
The Bird gteW w wegry of his Life, ana watchd 
A fit time ro recoveils Liberty, 
Which whien he found , he fled to a high Toon ” 


Carrying the facal: String « his Knes,: ta 
2x + 


Which caught among che B , and held 
faſt. _ , 


When he perceivd he muſt ftarvd to death, 
It had been better much for me, he ſaid, 


; 


314 MORAL: oh, go 
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Sometimes the ; Roncd 5 'waſ they he Dil. 1. By 
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Fan XXXIV. | I « 

The Raven and Serpent. | 
A Raven flying o'vais River, oye 


A venomous Serpent, ſleeping on the Graſs, 'T 
And bore him thence, preſuming he was dead ; 


Burt when the t'wakd, and found himſelf —_ 
Ith' Ravens Cs, b turnd about his head, 


,And made cathy ect e Ravens Flapk. 
"Who ſoon perceivd the ſmart ®'th' mortal Wounc 
And-faid, Oh might. I ihave found,” 
is Prey has bagn way _—_— T4 
q + ak S "BL: 
231 C3 V3: UTI 
| Es often = &. By 
=L | BY 
tab c:-L:l | +: 2:1 9:17 a; 
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yl 


"rat to Laid | 
(fird a neſs tray 


A 
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But the proud Horſe rejected his Requeſt ; 

The Aſs reſenting this unkind denyal, 

Sunk hen the Blot pr gave. upthe Ghoſt. - 


Bur when t ſe perceivd he ſhould be forcd 
x To carry tag es I and his Skin, 
© He ſighd, and faid, this Puniſhment is jult, 
I denyd ſuccour to my Friend at need, 
May it to all who thus a, thus. fticceed. 


The Mor ar. 
SW 7s the intereſt of the Rich to aff the Poor, 


_m———— 


FAB. XXXVI 
The For and Wolf, 


Fox, by chance, into a deep Pit fell, 
| Being in fear of death, cryd our aloud, 
"And begd a Wolf to let him down a Rope. 
"' The Wolf lookd.pravely into th! Pir, and askd 
"© What News? whence came you? whither were, 


If — vp 
k. 


you bound 2 - 
BE When fell you in? how longtaye you been there? 
YAad many ſuch impertinent' Demands. 


To whom the Fox, firſt help me our, and then 
I'U anſwer, your what 2 whence? whither? & when? 
{The Mona Og. 
oY | 
When thy Friend wants, ask him no-neal:ſs Ruth inp 
21G D 2 Another 


a + 
__ Ms 
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Another out of Tat. Catts. TC ; a 


Soo een Vrient ge rie ven K6nde' 
Stielt hem nietuyt, pant helpt terſtont. 


That is, 


If thy Friend's in need, 
Help him with ſpeed. 


Another out of the ſame. 


Perſiet 1 Prienden voo2 den nook, 
Det rups, dient in de pop ge doof, 


Thar is, 


Delay not Friend, A thy aſh) Ponce beg, 
But 0G cruſh the Cothatrice # ah Egg. 


| I ——————_. 
CO  —__ 
—_— 


Fag, XXXVIL. 
p.* "The Ant, 


Hat Animal, Thich now. -is calld an ANT} 
Once was a Man, but of Mankind the worſt; 


So Tovetous, ſo: much in love with Gain, . » || 


Thar all day long, ith' Fields, he rook grear pain, 


And when ewas Night, he ſtole his Ron 


And bevy —_ it to his Barn, 


EET” - 


x Great 


ONAPHO 


 Y 
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'1] Great Fove, abominating ſuch foul Deeds, | 
.I'Y In any Creature of a humane ſhape, 
'B Made him an Ant, 'buc left his Soul unchangd. 
Thar till its former Qualities retains, 
Of ſparing, coveting,: getting, thicving, hoarding. 


"The MoraL. 
What's ith Bone, will never out oth Fleſh. 


- — —_— 


Fas XXXVIIIL 


-  Yupiter and Minerva. 


H E Gods met in a Wood, and ſeyeral Trees 
Appropriated to their Deiries. 
JFove choſe the Oak, Mirtle the Cyprian Queen, 
The God of Wit,:the Laurel eyer green; 
MW The lar: Zercules, Neptune the Pine. 
"8 Pallas admird to ſee the Gods rejet 
Thoſe that bore Fruit, and barren Trees Elect. 
And askd the reaſon of her Father Fove, 
We do'r, faid he, leſt we ſhonld be eſteemd, 
8 To fell the Honours which we freely give. 
TE She an{werd, you may, Sirs, do-as you pleaſe; 
(1; 1chooſe the Olive for -its uſeful Fruir. 
1 Jove kiſsd his Daughter, and replyd, thou'rt wile, 
in, Thou art the genuine Offspring of my Braio. 


The Moral 


For all unprofitable Glory's vain. 
D 3 Fas 
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FAB. XXX. + 
The Mice. | 


d fo E Mice a General Afſembly held, 

To find Expedients how they might reſiſt 
The Force, and\{&crar. Treacherics o'th' Cat; * 
After a long Debate, it was propos'd, 

To hang a Bell about their Enemy's Neck, 
Whoſe ſound might giye them gorice of's approach. 
This was approvd, and would have been decreed, 
Had not af $963 dfvu(o rote Foby his Sear, 

A Mouſe of high Degree, and Royal Blood, 

A Mouſe, whole Merits all the e admird, 
And beck'ning.,with his Hand, Audjence requir'd, 
Fathers, ſaid he, the Wit' 6f, Mice, or Men -- 
Could not invent a {better Law. than this, - 
Could ir be brought to bear, and pur in uſe, 
'Who dares about the Cats Neck hang the Bell > 
Where are thoſe Mice their Country loyedo well! 


Hf The Moral 
Teo dangerous Comtſels never the Effict. 
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Fas. XL. 
The Boar and Als. 


A Stupid Aſs revild a Generous Boar,..”. .. .* +. 
ft And couldinot be prevaild with to giveore,. 
Wy Ar length the Boar thus mildly co him ſpoke, 
Coward, rail on, thy baſeneſs makes thee ſafe, 
For th6 thou well deſerv'{} roibe chaſtizd, 
<M | muſt not foul my Tusks with thy vile Blood. 


The Mora. 


\ 8 7he Moon contemns the Barking of the Dogs, *' 
-d "Tis no diſgrace to be revild by Fools. | 


Fas. XLI, TI] 
" The Boar and Dog, 


Boar and Dog happned x0 diſagree; - ++ + * 
And mare Pm. words ſors. them paſsd, 
Ar length the proyokd Hog by Yenus ſwore, 
To kill the Dog, if he did not give ore. | 
To whom the Dog, canſt thou by Yenus ſwear ? 
Who has chee in ſuch dereſtation, 
That whoſoever eats thy unclean Fleſh, 
May not approach unto her Sacred Shrine. 
The Boar replyd, the Goddeſs could not ſhew p 
D 4 
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A clearer Evidence of her Love to me, 
Than to count thoſe unholy, and profane, 
Who rejoyce in my Death, and cat my Fleſh. 


The 'Moxrart. 
A wiſe Man can retort the Calummies . 


Of's Enemics, and turn them to his praiſe. 


Þ.s 


h_— ———— 
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OY 'FasB. XLI. 
The CuckoW and Birds, 


ory Birds were perchd on the ſame Tree, 
And near the top, a ſolitary Cuckow, 
Almoſt coverd with Lives, whom when a Pyc 
Eſpied, believing that it was a Hawk, 

He with all haſt retird, to ſave his life ; 

The reſt o'th' Birds, art the next Rendeyous, 
Reproachd him for his needleſs cowardly flight ; 
To whom, the Pye, :no qther anſwer made, 

Bur this, I'd rather't ſhould of me be ſaid, 

He took a Cuckow far a Hawk, and fled 
Than a Hawk for «4 Cuckow, and is dead, 


. '» zMoRAL 


Z bere's Py Compariſa betwixt Shame, and Pain, 


_ 7” 


A 
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Fa B. XLIII. 
The Hart and Une, 


Hunted Hart, flying before the Dogs, | 
Got to a Vineyard, and lay there conceald, 

Until the Huntſmen gave him o'er fbr loſt, 

And were returning Melancholy home. 

"W Thinking himſelf ſecure, he fell to brouze, 

And of their verdant Livery ſtrip the Boughs, 

So was he by the Huntſmen ſeen, and ſhot. / 

Before he dyed, I could expe no. lels, 

He faid, to himſelf, for making ſuch return, . , -- 

To th' Vine, who harbourd me in my diſtreſs. -; 


The Morar. 


So great's the Crime, 'tis a delight to ſee 
Uugrateful Perſons ſuffer Miſery. 


Y Fas. XLIV. 
The Wolf and Als, 


AT pretending Kindneſs, came to ſee 

An Aſs ſick in his Bed,- and-near to death, 

The Aſſes Colt then by his Father fate, 

And ſaw the Wolf knack at the Stable door, 

He lockd it firſt, then through a Crany ſpoke, . 

Who's there? what da you wang? The Wolf replyd, 

Fain would I know how does your Noble Sire, 

To whom the Colt. Better than you deſire. Uk S 
e 


v 


a -< MORA #2. 
A clearer Evidence of her Love to me, 
Than to count thoſe unholy, and profane, 
Who rejoyce in my Death, and eat my Fleſh. 


The Morar. 


A wiſe Man can retort the Calummnics . 
Of: s Enemies, and turn them to his priſe. 
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HY ' Fas. XLI. 
* The CuckoW and Birds, 


Cons Birds were perchd on the ſame Tree, 
And near the top, a ſolitary Cuckow, 
Almoſt coverd with Leaves, whom when a Pye 
Eſpied, believing that it was a Hawk, 

He with all haſt retird, to ſave his life ; 

The reſt o'th' Birds, at the next Rendeyous, 
Reproachd him for his needleſs cowardly flight ; 
To whom, the Pye, :no qther anſwer made, 

Bur this, I'd rather't ſhould of me be faid, 

He took a Cuckow for a Hawk, and fled 
Than a Hawk for « Cuckow, and is dead, 


Moral, 


F bere's no Compariſa betwixt Shame, and Pain. 


a 1D SS mod 


Far: 
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Ungrateful Perſons ſuffer Miſery. 
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F a B. XLIII. 
The. Bart and Une. 


Hunted Hart, flying before the Dogs, 
Gor to a Vineyard, and lay there conceald, 

Until the Huntſmen gave him o'er for loſt, 
And were returning Melancholy home. 
Thinking himſelf ſecure, he fell to brouze, 
And of their verdant Livery ſtrip the Boughs, 
So was he by the Huntſmen ſeen; and ſhot, _ 
Before he dyed, I could expe no. lels, 
He faid, to himſelf, for making ſuch return, . , +. 
To th' Vine, who harbourd me in my diſtreſs. - 


The Morar. 
So great's the Crime, "tis a delight to ſee 


C— c__r___— ey 


Fas. XLIV. 
The wolf and Als, 


\ 


| A Vol pretending Kindneſs, came to ſee 


An Aſs ſick in his Bed, and-near to death, 
The Aſſes Colt then by his Father fate, 
And ſaw the Wolf knack at the Stable door, 
He lockd it firſt, then through a Crany ſpoke, . 
Who's there? what da you wang? The Wolf replyd, 
Fain would I know how does your Noble Sire, 


To whom the Colt. Better than you deſire. 


4% 1] MoraP* nu AO 
' 


The MoraL. = 


When Enemies pretend to XKjndueſs,- lack 
About thee, there's under, that Bait, & Hook. 


—_—— ” 2 ith he... 


7.0 d. XLV. 
The Maſter and Dog. 


A Maſter feemd exceeding fond of's Dog, 

Wirth his own hand he conſtantly him fed, 
And with tmuch kindneſs, often ſtroakd his Head, 
Brir when he had a mind he ſhould be bear, 
He orderd his Man to do't; at length, 
The Dog grew weary of his lite, and fled. 
After ſome rime,. he'and his Maſter mit, 

. And held a Conference in the open Fields. 
He told him, 'twas an u AQ, 
To quit a Maſter who had fed him well, 
And never gave him a hard word, or blow. 
The Dog replyd, you have me often beat, 
To you | owe theſe Scars, this hairleſs Back, 
For what your Servant did by yoiir command, 
I look uporrt, 'as done by your own hand. 


The M oO a L 
He dots it, ho commands ill" fo be done, © © 
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POLITICAL FABLES. 


Fas. XLVI. 


The Husband and Dzownd Wike, 


A Husband, being told his Wife was Drowh 
And ſhewd the Place where ſhe fell in,he w 
—— towards the Rivets head, ic fcarcho'thi 
One of f his Friends cryd out, Sir what do you 
mean? 
4 Dead Bodies never ſwim apainſt the Sereami; S 
'Y If you deſign-to: find her,: change your Courſe.” 
To whom, the mournful Widower thus ee 
No, my dear Wife was always ſo morole, 
Peevidl, Perverie, and full of Contradictions, | 
So differetix from all the reſt o'th World, -' 
And fo tenacious of her Evil Humour, 
It will accompany her, now ſhe is Dead, 
And make her Corps mount up to the Spring Head, 


The MorarL. 
Believe not a bad Waman, tha ſhe's dead. 


; 4 37 
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| Fas. XLVII. 
, + The Holyday and its Eve. 


A Diſcontented Holyday-Eve revild 

The Feſtival his Lord, with theſe foul words, 
Whar doſt thou take thy ſelf to be?.. rhou Drone? 
Thou never ſetſt thy lazy hands to Work, 
Yer fareſt deliciouſly, goeſt richly clad, 
And ſpendſt, what I by Labour get and Sweat, 
He that wont Work, unworthy 1s to Ear. | 
To whom the'injurd -Holyday replyd, 
Content your ſelt-with your Condition, Friend, 
It is your duty'to maintain your Lord, 
'Tis upon me alone, that you depend, 
My being Eaſter, makes you Eafter-Eve. 


The Morar. 


 Nobles and Communers ſupport each other. 


Fas. XLVIIL 


The Ape and Delfian. 


Ateaky Ship ſunk on the Attic Shore, 

The Seamen and the Paſſengers were drownd, 
7 Ape was taken up alive, 
By the Commander of a Delfian Ship, 


A, Ya -» 3 es  Y ed ed yy, at 
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POLITICAL EABLES. 4% 
Which happned to be near,” when'th' other 
other: difcourſe,' the' Dilfian askd' | 
If he a Citizen of Athenvweres | 200 


I am, ſaid he,;:and of 'the Nobleſt Tribe: ' " 


The Delfian' replyd, then yourmuſt know 
Pireum, {o the babe alen) call:cheir Port ; | 
The: Ape, ! concluding *twas fome Man of Nors] 
Anfiverd, I kenerhim well; 'he's my dear Friend. 
The Delfan now cconvincd; hethad ſayd a Beaſt, 
With Indignation,” threw him eo rawy 


The Mc ORAL, © 
Unkilfl Tyer eafily are dſervetd. 


I EO IIS & 


Fas. XILIX./ 


- The Lark,,, 7 6 


Alark, nds every Spring, did uſe t to build 


Her Neſt,and lay her Eggs,in the green Whear, 


So carly, thar her "ad ones might be fledge, 
Before 'twas rea once by a miſtake, 


Make her Neſt, hatch her Eggs, in rath ripe Corn, 


And found not our = Errot till too late, 


She ſaw the Harveſt: near, her young ones Callow, | 


Not in. Condition to be timely moyd, 

Therefore i'th'_moming, ere ſhe went abroad, 
She thus beſpoke them : Children,when I am gone, 
Mind every thing you chance to hear, or ſee, 


And. —/ 


| + MOQRAL awd: 

Hrs me 40 AQDRUN, At my clear. 2ail 
watched; bd ſay; the: Owner.of the Ficld; 

Walking that way;:gaſe iwith his _—_ 

And overheard bide lay, this Corn is ripe, 

And ifis þe flos: quickly reapd;)-quill-fhed, 

Go Son, tothe; newt! Village, and inatreat ; 

oe 2:3MNtance,-ro cut down-this Whear, 

wm ST of tlay, to marrow. nora. 


[ah {id be yout danger's yetreemote, 

Be not diſmayd, fon if if we can ſtay here 

Till we are diſpoſleſled by his; Friends, 

By that time your aps Sew Feathers will be grown, 

And you'll be our ſelves | 

Where ever I ſh pay mag you, through the Air, 
{ame Commands, _ 


Next day. The careful Husbandman awakes 
Early, at the firſt «towing of rhe Cock, 

Riſes, comes down, and fearing to be late, 

Sate butroning of &&'Doubler vr the Gate, 
Thence caſting many a wiſhful look to th* Coaſt 
From;whence kis hopd-for fuccour-ought r' arrive, 
Seging the Sun grown high, and no-Friend come; 
Thus-to his Sori-he: (poke ; Siuce were decxird, 
Henceforwards-ſer a' Mark uport ach Friends, | 


Whe only cry.God ble you, when we ineeas, 


But, when-we dtand in no 
Ge,All dur near Rolations invite: 8H 9111 0 
To meet me'here; t6:marrow; by dagdighni - 
That we may get bis Corovdewntbetore 


NOI = 6 IO 4ST torches Mere, 
 Moathos,// 


ighted-Larks, this to their Morher told.! 
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Mother, they cryd, Mother, we are undone, 

Not one of us can fly, few..of us run, . 

Yet out of doors to morrow we muſt turn. 

Such terrour bro _ of appr mOrnenn 

The ,and\'T ev 

She La Sd (hy. ſaid, you are ſtil ſecure, Pls 

His Friends and Kindred equally unkind, 

. | Be mindful till of what you «4, and ſee, 

This ſaid, away a Foraging ſhe flies. 
The next Sun riſes, the good Man, in vain, 
Expects his Kindred, none of them appears ; ; 
Since there's no truſt to be repos'd in Frinds, 

1, | Or Kindred, Son, faid he, ro morrow 


POLITICAL" FABLES g7 


Two Sickles, you and [ will cur this Corn. :' 


As ſoon as the Old Lark this underſtood, 
To a ſecurer_ place, leading her Brood, 
Follow, ſaid | we've ata the utmoſh hour, 


There's no Eluding Intereſt, and Power. - 


| The MoRaL. 
| What thon canſt do, expect not from another. 
; 


% 
\\ 
= 


"Another Mor aL. 


Aeft zo himſe be 18 nl, mg ſa., 


A Third out 'of z. c. 


wach niet van u naeſt bloet, 
wat u ſellifs niet cn doet. 


a 
i 


oo» 
£ \ 


d VS» 


He that will bring his Bufinef; {to ay end, ww 
are 


3 © (:WORAL ad 


by | | That 15; 
, Buheat yo from Relations, or Friends, , 
E | 
Phat you can dv' your” felf , without their help.-- 
| A Foitth out of F.C. : 
So ghy u B blaſen Kont, 6" 
En roept daer:tde een-Yremden Mont. i; 
bn : : That is, - . 
Make: not uſe af another; breath c..; x #: l 
Tao cool, thy Furmity when 'tis tao (hot. 
= 22616; b- 
A.-Fifth out of 7. C. 1 
. -, off ' 4 
Det _ miſt,op den acker is 'tmeeſters, oogh, ende 
t. | 
That is, 
The beft Dung upon' the Fitld, is the Maſters Eye, arid 


Foot. 
Another ,out of 7. C. 


Wat batet, inden nnot, een ander toe te ſpzeken? 
Wee pet gedaen begeert,dienthanden upt teſteken 

, laet dan nopt u werk op deeg; of gene, ſs 
Of anders, Lieve Yrient, ſoo blizftet onge daen; 


. 
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POLITICAL "FABLES. gy 
That*is' 

There's nd 2lyiv2 wan 

He that High hot $.ok Th 5 OO PA Naa. 

They who their | neſs Foet of delay 

Till others dt; e913. 

Aangther out j-by 0D HI 


- 


Die de Koe aengaet, die grizptſe by den ſtiert. 
'Tis the Owner of the Cow, that Bulls * 0). the T ail 


; ont ft} "Ditch. 

A | Another, BAER 

| Die Hoe en lickx geen vrepms Half. \ 

Q A Cow licks no Calf byt. har. own. | 
epi da 


ud Fo niet —_— cens AS anders Heer. 


/'Y 
HL bares _ 


py No Man batt for anthers pain. ; 

R - ' Another our of” F CG. | 
rmannnanrs 
ooge vay'pe proy, dab macckt de "one 


bit b E 


59 G MORAL and * 
That is, 


The eye of the Mafter makes the Horſe Fat, - 
The oe of the Miſtreſs makes the Houſe Newt 


Another, ou of the ſame. J 


Geen bod' en waſſer opt ſoo goet, 
- 04-1 eoangn do 


That is, 
He's the bef Meſſenger, that's moſt concernd.. 
Another out of the ſame. 
MWaeckt u bedde foeje flapen wile. 
"Thar is, \* by k 
If thou wouldſt ſleep well, make thy Bed thy ſelf. 


—— 
os 
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A Fas. L. © 
The wolf and Lamb, 


AT was drinking near a Rivers head, 
And ſaw a Lamb, upon his bended knees 
Quenching his thirſt in the ſame Stream below, 
He'tho' fully reſolyd'rthe Lamb thould' die, 
pony 2 pretence'to kill bim legaly, 


| —4 [22Y 


- Þ. w*a 


Pie 


POLE&TICAE FABLES. $t 


And with the Cloak th tice, cover wrong. 
With a ſtern Counter d impetuous ore, 
Thus to the Lamb he Poke, ; Vile Animal, 
Doſt thou know who I am? and uſe me thus? 
Dar'ſt thou difib&@# tlie: Witefwhich I drink 2 
Sir, ſaid the Lamb, I hope I've done no wrong, 
\& The Water which I trouble, not back 

— x the Stream, to prejudieg:your draught. 

ou diſpute, the batfd Wolf vireryg 

Whar is this elſe, bur ro tell me I 1yd ? 
But whart's.i'th' Bone. will never out o'th' Fleſh, 
Your ner 22 $ hated mine, . 
And ſer cedherhents and rhcir 
The Lam _ to anſwer, but the Wolf 
Impatient of delay, tore out his Heart. 


The Mor aL. 


"Si 
WW - "i 


No Plea is good when Bad Men are in Powet. 


Another out o'th' Dutch. 


—_— —— 


then flacht i onoozel T om't vet,'en om de rock, 
Want wie den Hondt wi will f flaen, vind kichtijlick 
cenen Stock. ver 


That is; y A 


Mes fig, the harmleſs Lamb, for's Fleſh, and Shin. 
A Stick is eafily found to beat 4 " 
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« promiſe of Reward, 


wh ord 2 mee rays oor, nf 
Which when/h6 had iperformd} he askd his Fee. 
Thie!rigrarctul Aſs unmindfut of bis word, 
Gave him ſo:rad&-aKick-uporr bis Head, © 
Tharmtehim fail down ſprawingaud baif Ja 
After fome tice :awaking from his Trance, ! 5! ! 
He faid, I juſtly, afice 0 this difgtabe, 1131! 


For practiſing an Art | never learnt. 


"The MoRAL 


—_— 


Let not ; the Cobler £9 beyond h his Lot 


0371 {i RS ; ti 
"The Mad Lion and Goat.” 


A% ſeeing a Lion raving Mad, 

Running ro, and thy be ef faid to himſclf, 
Ifa"wiſc' King/an be endurd,'. 
How fad is t bo of ns Beafts, "_ 


Who mult live under Power with Madneſs joynd? 
EY The 
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The MoKtKXL — 


. C / | , ; 1 . 
Wrath, armd-with Power, cannot be withſtood. 
" » - "> a a 


FS... 
+> þ  -P -P 4 Fo £ bf | . 
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MULTI! ) BIG 143211 TH. £01 YON Ti. 5: 

1c... ..Ths: Lhauſhes,.. 

6 V4 ihifcls ent 22% 8 AIC, BIfhvs For L 

A Numerous flock of Thryſhes:paibd: che. 4/ps, 
To feat, ppon the Grapes fi Lapherdy,  . 

Whereof ſome few returning fat, and plump, 

Were envied by the reſt that-Kayd behind. 

They cursd their Fate, their Cowardiſe, and Sloth, 

Which-made them-loſe chair, inthas wich prey 

To whom, one of theſe Travellers replyd, 

Youd change your minds an pity ts, did you 
know Ds = oak 

How many thouſands of us made this Voyage, 


ll tp wine ponciry ecarg mleg' © 
Te reſt being taken Priſons, aimd, or Killd. 
: " The Mo oy L: | 


The Court has any made, and wort wndowe - 
And roeu nndong thoſe, whim #ihes ge. 
goong ll gyamigten 95 ide viihg : 
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| Fas LIV. | T 

The Did Man and Death, - 


A Poor Old Man, tarcying a heavy Load, 

Ready to Age fax want of ſtrength and breath, 
Threw his Pack i Ft and Galld afoud for Death, 7 
To. whom when Death appeard in's ghaſtly ſhape, 7 
The terrified Old Mi cryd our; Good Sir, /- 

Pray help me lift this Bucthen'ro'my Back. |} - 


'Fhe”'M o & at. ' { 
o | i EY, Q o £7 It E L L 
Thoſe. mho' defite" Death, fear it when it comes. f 
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Lok Fas, LV.>. , | 
The Conmozgns, Bat, and Bramble, 
A Cormorant, a Bramble, and a Bat, 

Reſolyd to try their Luek in Merchandiſe : 
The Cormorant adventurd Brazen Ware, | 
The Bramble Cloth, and the-Bar-'ready Caſh, 
Borrowed of | 4% dane yp at great Uſe. 
They chearfully Embarqud, deſpiſing Danger, 
So prevalent with them was the hope of Gain ; 
A ſudden Storm aroſe and ſunk their Ship, 


| And they three only got alive ro Land. 
And ever ſince this their unhappy loſs, 


Thg 


F 
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= The Cormorant ſtands ing on the Sand, 


The Bramble pulls the. Paſſenger by's Coar 


' The Moral. 


To root out V tee, "tis 'not an edfre thing, 
Twill grow again, if you leave the leaft String. 


p 
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{ N09 07. 21065 n. _ 
: ] The Poung Raven and his Mother. 


Akaven by th' Fyſicians given ore, 

Now at the point of death, his Mother begd 

BE To procure folemit Prayers, make ſacred Vows, 

And bargain with the Gods to faye his life. 
To whom ſhe thus replyd, 'Sortis too late, 
Thou haſt made all the Gods thine Enemies, 
Defild their Temples, all their Alrars robbd, 
Whart hopes haſt thou thy Prayers ſhould preyail ? 


The.Moral. 


They who in wicked deeds their whole life ſpend, 
Cannat expet# a comfortable End. 


[ 


FE 4 © Pam 


56 27 (MHOt RA.) mel.lO' 
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dpi "The, Fiie, 4 788] 200q ©/\1 76th] 
Hungry Fie| >"irgn a Por of — "10 A 

And k aving. 4 hisfill, perceivd 
His ſtrength hens if Body heavy grown, 3: 
Ia ſhog, tn WER avd;voſic Wribgar hinweight;, 3 ff An 

n ay. -£0 aVo1 PO \ \ L 
With aTedate 2001ng, a. , and undaunte eart, F: 
Timsro himfctthe fart, T hayeear; and drank, I Tl 
And waſhd, why ſhopjd 1 bs zfraid to die ? Dr 
: ay Tu 
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O Man! what ever is mY Lot, 

Either it may be ramedied; or #68 

If not, with patience thy Lot enduxe, 


It's mes ith fon be Remedy proc.” | wh 


Fas. 
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L FA B. LYK... CRAMESTSTHY! 
J The Fot id Raven. be 
1 


Abtaven who had found 2 picce of Cheeſe, | 
| ſore it 's'Naſt;109 on6-0Hdv ne 

141 /Trees:: 1 Gt 
And having ta it down, beam to Crow 


A* Ke, that. bi los good Formuna Boer 


The meaning of it, quickly kaves the Wood, 

Draws near unto the ree, and thus did ſpeak, 

Juſt as the Ravenirook'\the Cheefirin's Deak.” * 

: Good: (ade: | whas bezureous Bird's before mine- 

yes? 

How fnoorh tha they lis how &&thy Feathers ſhine! 

No Colour a Black, 2208 ck thioe, . 

a" I mighe'Hetr'thy Volce; if thay. couldt* 
ing, 

Thou on a Preſent for the greateſt King. 

The Raven tickled. with che: koxes praiſe,” - , -. 

And' willing to hear more, began to Sing, , 

With a hoarſe yoice,, and knhe-CbecE fall down. 

Which when the Fox had ſeizd, Raven, ſaid he,_. 

Tis true thou'n handſome, bet thou hoſt jus WE 


The" Montu® 162, 148 13s 


3. BAY Ran Fn aw BYE 


All Flattery is upon ill deſign, 
m_ they are Fools who ke it with eight. * 
Another 


7 '; MORAL und 


Another Morar owt of EForace. | - 


$5 tatitns pe potwifſet Coruns, haberet 5 
Plus dapis, & mojo Fixe mings Invidiegue. 


To the "on purpoſe out, of F.C. : » 


'Tis ſeker, ſoo de-Kaef kon in der ſrilhept eten, © * 
Sp kreeh een vo len buyek, en niemant fou he 


r mits eu ronh 19g de ſift, en co hrak 
ahar mit hy y pn of mat? leeno 


That is, h Le: FP 


Were the Crow wi * and could with: lene eat; ” 
He would have fewer Spongers, and more Melt! 


Another our of F.C: ol 
Soo dichwls 18 * Sehapi bet, verlieter ee 
That is, _— 
As often as the Sheep bleats, he lofes a mouthful. | 
Another out of the ſame. 
'Tis belt dat 't 


Want alg het bleet, Wieſt ot beer. 
Een ſtil Seugh die. eet de dzaf, 


That is, 
'Tis the fill Sow that eats the Brath, 


TW =D TE> HINA, 


— 


Farl 
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36201 ] .nuot to Fx b LIKE Bf! e 361 
142% NED IO) NED 1 95: { Por 1 

The Pye and Peacock. 


F Birds the Anbly met, 

To elect WKing, the chicfeſt Candidate 
The Peacock; popular for his greac Eſtate, 

His beauteous ſhape, and glorious painted Train, 
Had gaind the greateſt parr upon his ſide, 

And certajiny would: have: been choſen King, 

N Had ir bd ut.to th' Vote, which when the Pye 
1} Perceivd, he God up ,and'&df#16ave to ſpeak, 
08 Turning his Face to oy Peacock, Beauteous Sir, 

"NY Said he, if the Baple ſhould wich us wago Was, 
How would you ds 007 and being aoe?'s 


_ | | "The MoxAL. A 
iz O01 


In choice of Mag it haves, 4 handſome: Face 00/112 
Muſt' to the Beaktyof the Sint give place. | 


F J: F 
i EE —_—__— 
T ” —_ * 


—— 


Fas. LX. 
The Hart and Hind Calf, 


A Young Red Deer, thus to his Father ſpoke, 

| You arc {wifter, ou are greater than the Dogs, 
1] And berter Armd, why dont you ſtand, and fight,? 
| P whom the Hart replyd, Son you haye we 


6a 'MQ RAL T4071 

The truth, "ks for me has done her 

_ given me we ho bur o_ — 
S$ wan oile of Hounds I 

I muſt be pan xo fear. 


oY, - ; 06] > SAT 


Mok 4 


{deoilk. 61: 119% 36la L () 4 
Natawe in! eovy; thing. will berobty@ 5112 © L A 
Achilles t0% wot mke. « Gimeg fel. 1 
MI&TT £391 hoornols bt 2&1!) 21/124 22d yo, 1 
2 2xft monty T16q | nude Fats 56 "Tf F 
Ot (FAB. XK uo; 14 ' & 
TIC 
"16 Swan and Goole. 
ff £1: >23U69U N4D03%* L 1:7 03 9261 ci 47 —_ 


N the ſame Cever: ® whic,Goale, and a Swae } 7 
Were: kept;/ ng: for:the raxenels of his Song iN 7 
The other to be caten with a Friend. 
A Friend arrives, oxders Were; fffnt toth' Cook , 
| To kill the Gooſe, but he, unwittingly, 
Miſtook one-fer:cthe.other, both. being peas 
And ſeizd the who), azS ans ud to-do 


In former times, ſung his own Funeral Dirge, 
And ſo was know, and fo he ſayd his life.” 
The Mo ORAL, | 


10D ONE iv JIE 5: | | 
you ow Daxger: Eloquence preſerves. 
w: _s S:uv07 A ] 
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"A LXIL 


The Boy and Scorpion," 


A py Boy, hunting of Graſhoppers, 
By chance, eſpied a Scorpion on the Ground, 


"* 
MA And dr bnt oak 


1 Then, thus ene to the Boy : ; Fool, couch 
7 For if thouvUoA,*thy Spottewill woft 


And thou re yak 


i, þ 
Cp 0z.-2? $98 194 FIY 


4 ,24 The Moat. ik 


at 7hat Cf raw's mar, Shirt 2-65 bird 
3H To kihw whi 3t goed Man: who's bad. 


i” COS 


FY 
—  —— 4 — 
” 


—_—o YO LXIT. 


"The Lion and For. 


Af who never hall aliion (cen, 

Mer one i & a, was ſo much affraid, 
He had li ſank apon the = 
The ſecond time he feard, byt not ſo much, 
And the'thind qrterview, to hit he went” 7 
2g axles, God viel oP My... 


vo 


” 
"4 of 
; } « ( 


The 


MORAL ad: 


The Morat. _Y -$in 


on 


What terrible appears, at the firſt < Bu 
Being often repreſert e&, yields ma T 
+32 Wn Fas IXIV.- 930k _ hb 
| The SWallow and Crow, | 
. | "* w and 2 Crow, bad a Conteſt 4 ; 
| Vhoſe Beauty, and. whoſe Colour wasthe beſ, 
id n rs were urgd, proand con; 
Ar laſt the Crow, this demo n usd, 7 
\ Your Beau ury is a fading Summer Flower, 
On mine, the coldeſt Winter has 'no power. + = 
To which the Swallow had nothing go-reply- 
—_ The Morart. 


That Good's to be preferd, which longeſt laſts. 


_ F .  W2 > *-— Y - # o 


Fax LXV. 
'The Father and Sons. 


: IT 
A Father, near fo death, calld up hs fond, nals! 

To his Bed-fide, and told ther lis had hid). 
Great quaitities of Gold i'th' Vineyard, | 


Bidding them/dig it up, when he was dead ; 


POLITICAL FABLES. by 


This ſaid, be died, and left them ignorane - . ; 

In what. part of the Vineyard the Gold lay.: - 

- ſomes were the Funeral Rites perform, . 
began to work, and delve the Ground,1 

They __ 


d the xoots. o'th' Vines, they broke che 


— | And Fongar the Dirches, but they found no Gold, 
'\ | Bur yet, their Labour was not ill beſtowd, 

For the next Year the Cultivated Vines 

Enrichd the Owners with a plenteous Crop, 


Which when the Eldeſt of the Sons perceiyd, 
| He aid, This is the Gold our Father hid. 
_ The Moral 


Labour and Induſtry are ſureſt Riches. 


— 


F AB. LXVI. 


The Dog, Cock and For. 


APs and Cock, benighted on the Road, 
_ Took up their Lodgings in an aged Oak, 
The Cock i'th' *boughs, the Deg in's hollow Trunck, 
\. ' The: Cock, next morning crowd by break _k ot <ay 
As "tis their uſe, to whom a Fox appropchd 
And earneſtly defird him ro come down, 
For he ſo much delighted in his Song, 
And Martial Mien, that he ſhould count himſelf, 
ab happi Fox i'th' World, to ſee him near, 
embrace and kiſs him. The Cock — 
is 


i 
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His frandient fytenr; and thus re ad, 
Sir, I defire' ir much, bur cant phe downs" / 
Wirhoirt rhe Porters leave, wake him, tpi, 
He's ig in's Den, at rhe'Otks root.' ' * 
The Fox, ſfuſpeRting nothing,”pat M's Head; 
pd made a hideous nojſe, at which the Dog 
capd' pur, ſeizd on him, wortjed him to death. 


| The MoRaL. | 
4 Cheat che net, if cheared, take it AM. 


_——— 
— 


''F az. LXVIL 
The Nfs, Ape 2nd Mole. . 


AMole ore-heard an Ape and Aſs complain, 
Ones Tail was ſhort, the other had no Horns, 
And thus reprovd them; With what Face can you 
Bewail che want of uſtle(s nts 


When you behold me, Patient, tho' Blind. 
The Morar. 


we thy State with theirs who're wk thes a, 
Toa Dn Th eaftly bear " Miſery. | , 


F 2 


if Þ 
[ 200 5 4 
; 
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Fa >. LXVII - 
The Poung Men and Cook, 


- an - "a Men went to a Cooks Shop, one 
ole 
A piece of Fleſh, and to-his Fellow gave't ; 
The Cook ſoon miſsd it, and there being none 
: © Butthoſe rwoin the Shop, chargd them with Thefz : 
= # He, who had rook it, {wore he had it nor, 
And he who had ir, ſwore he ſtole it nor. 
Well; aid the Cook, tho' you have deceivd me, 
You cannot c t the Gods, who all things ſee. 


The MoraL. 


52 


They who Swear moſt, are leaſt to be believd. 


F a B. LXIX. | 
The Boy and Cockles, - 


Country Boy, a diſh of Cockles bought, 
| And laid them to be roaſted on the Coals, 
' & Which their internai moiſture rarified, 
And causd them to emit a whiſtling found : 
| Fools, ſaid the Boy, is it a time to Sing, 
Now, when your Louſes burn about your Ears? 


The 


F 
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The Morar. 


All Atfions out of feaſon deſerve blame. 


—— it _— —O 
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FAB. LXX. 
The Miler, | 


Coyetous weedeh had hid a bag of Gold, 
And almoſt every hour went out to (ce't, 
A Neighbour, wondring at his conſtant Walk, 
. Obſerving where he went, and what he did, 

- Found out the Treaſure, and conveyd it thence. 
The wretch returnd next morn by break of day, 
When he perceivd his God was flown away, 

He wept, and tore his Beard, and pad (v- Hair, 
And wiſhd for Death, thro' horror diſpair. 
A Paſſenger informd o'th' cauſe of's orief, 
Said, F leave lamenting, hide a Stone 
In the ſame place, and think it is your Gold, 
You'll be as rich then as you was before, 

For he that dares not uſe it, has no ſtore. 


The Morat. 
The Miſer pony yo he has, and has uot. 
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Fas LXXI. 


—| The Olive-Free and the Reed, 


AN Oliye and a-Reed had great diſpures, 

2 Which was the better Plant. The Olive ſaid, 
Weak Fool, dat'it thou compare thy felf with me? 
My Root ſhoots down to th Center of the Earth, 
Thine's in the Surface, and ſcarce hid with Mold. 
I ſcorn the ſtrongeſt blaſts of Northern Winds, 
Art every little breath. of Air thou boweſt, 

So low, that thou canſt hardly riſe again, 

And always moveſt thy Paralytic Head; 

l The Reed not daring to reply, ſtood mure, 
Expecting time and place'to be revengd, 

And was ere long. A furious Storm aroſe, 

And laid the Olive proſtrate on the ground, 
Which when the Reed perceivd, aloud ſhe cryd, 
This fare is due to Infolence, and Pride. 


The MoRrarL. 
Truft not a Calm, a Storm is always nigh: 


MORAL and 


F aB, LXXII. 


The Afﬀes ang Jupiter; 


HE Aſſes ſent a ſolemn 'Ambaſhade, 


And freedom from the Mileries they endur'd. 
Fove anſ{werd, that could never be procur'd, . 
Till they could make a River with their Piſs, 
This he intended for a flat denyal. 

Bur they believing Fove was ſerious, © 
Have ever ſince bectt making of the tryal, 
And where they ſee one Piſs, all do the ſame. 


The Mora. 
Alſes believe Impoſſibilities. 


Intreating Fove to grant them a releaſc 


— = TS... 


hb ——— 


Fas. LXXIIL 


The two Neigbouring Frogs, 


One in the Road, the other in a Pond 
A little thence remoyd, and more ſecure, 
Who, as a Fricnd, his Neighbour thus advisd 
Why do you chooſe to dwell in ſuch a place, 
$0 much exposd to danger? Quit it Sir, 
Ene with me, I haye plenty yoid of fear : 


Wo Neighbouring Frogs livd in great Amity, 


To 
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To which, the Courteous Frog this anſwer made, 
For your kind proffer, I return you thanks, 

But cant be brought to change my native Soil, 
There was I born, and bred, there will I die : 
This ſaid, he went to his Quarrters, and there ſtaid 
Till he was preſsd to death by a Cart Wheel. 


MoRraL. 
Ill Men defer Amendment, till ts too late. 


FaB. LXXIV. 
The Mice and Cat, 


A Colony of Mice planted their ſelyes 
In the ſame Houſe, and livd in much repute, 
And with great prudence managd their Aﬀairs, 
To ſave their ſelves from the inſulrs o'th' Car, 
They, by conſent, retird to the Houſe top, 
, And reſolvd there to ſtay during their lives ; 
Which when the Tat perceivd, the took this way 
To countermine them, and obtain her ends, 
She hung her ſelf upon a Pin i'th* Wall, 
With her Head downwards, feigning to be dead, 
A Mouſe, . who {aw her in this poſture, aid, 
" 8 That Trick won't do, Tl not believe thee acad, 
Tho' I ſhould ſee thy Skin pulld o'er thy head. 


The Moral. 


Superatundant Caution does no harm. 
: F 3 Fa 


70 MORAL uid 


i 4 

4 T 
4 2 M4 _— »” 

. 


F a p. LXXV. 


The Eagle and For. 


| Ong had the Eagle and the Fox been Friends, 
, And that their Amity might increaſe, reſolvd 
To live together, the Eagle built her Neſt 

Upon the higheſt Branches of an Oak, 

And the Fox made his Burrow near its Root : 

It hapned, both had young at the ſame time, 
And when the Fox was gone in queſt of Prey, 
The treacherays Eaple {tale his:Cubbs away, 
And with her Fleſh feaſted her ſelf and brood: 
The Fox retyrnd, perceiving his great lols, 

Was ſtruck with horrour of that heinous AR, 
Much did he grieve for his dear Childrens death, 
But more; to-1ee himſelf in ſuch a ſlate, 
Having no helps, no proſpect of Revenge. 

Bur 'rwas nat long before the Scene was changd. 
A Country Farmer facrificd a Kid 

Frh' open Fields, thither the Eagle flies, 

And from the Altar ſteals a piece of Fleſh, 

To which ſtuck faſt a Coal o'th' facred Fire: ; 
This being brought to hex dry, woody Neſt, 
Ser it immediately in a bright flame. 

Then did: the Eagle (ce: her. ygung ones drop 
Halt roaſted, into th' mouth oth! joyful Fox. 


The Moral 
Tteauen vindicates the' wrong done to the Poor. 
In | | Pp 


POLITICAL FABLES. 71 


Fas. LXXVI. 
The Lrees and Thorn, 


* fr E Trees deſird the Olive to accept 
The chief Command o'th' leafy Nation ; 
To whom, he ſaid, can you believe, that I, 
Who live contented with my own Eſtate, 4 
Whoſe Fruit is ſo much prizd by Gods, and Men 
Will change my happy Life for anxious Cares, 
Always attending upon Crowned Heads ? 
No, lay this weight on ſome ambitious Fool. 
Being thus repulsd, rhey to the Fig-Tree went, 
And beggd him to ſupply the vacant Throne ; 
Can you, ſaid he, ſuppoſe I'll quit my Fruit, 
Which is more {weet than the Z7yblean Honey, 
For Aloes, and Gall, the food of Kings ? 
Being twice repulsd, they to the Vine repaird, 
And humbly beggd him to accept the Crown, 
He ſhewd his Branches loaded with ripe Grapes, 
More bright in colour than the Zyria» Purple, 
You ſee, {aid he, my Riches and my Store, 
Theſe pleaſant Grapes which ſuch a Liquor yield, 
That recreates the heart of God, and Man, 
Can you deſire me quit this happy Station, 
And my ſelf ruin, to preſerve your Narion+ 
If I do fo, I juſtly may be deemd + 
The greateſt Fool of Trees. I'll be no King.  * 
Tird with denyals, ey at laſt choſs the Thor, - 
Who greedily lays hol : o'rh' profferd Qoeng: : 
| 4 | n 
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And ſwelld with Pride, thus to his Subjedts ſpoke, 
Now I am King, I expect to be obeyd, 
Againſt all thoſe who date oppoſe my Will, 

Tl ſend a raging Fire, which ſhall not ſpare 
The talleft &e ars of Mount Libanss. 


The MoraL. 


To Command over others none defire 
But thoſe who. imend to gratifie thtir Luſt. 


Fas. LXXVII 
Momus. 


| he Neptune, Pallas, when the World was young 
Strove which of them ſhould do't the grea 


good, 

And by-conſent choſe Momus to be Judge ; 
Jove in;his own. Similitude made a Man, 
The God o'th” Sea a Bull, Pallas a Houſe ; 
This done, they ſent for Momns, to pronounce 
Which-of: their Gifts, in his Eſteem, was beſt ; 
Rut he:found fault with all. Firſt with the Man, 
Becauſe. there were no Windows in his Breaſt, 
Thro' which'his inclinations might be ſeen :* 
He ſaid:the Bulls Horns were not fitly placd, 
They would have been. more uſeful on fis Breaſt, 
He blamd the Houſe, becauſe*twas not on Wheels, 

And could not from ill Neighbours be cemoyd. 


The 


W > 
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The Morart. 


Nothing againſt Detraftion is ſecure ; *b 
Who dare be Vertuous, muſt this Plague endgre. 


Fas, LXXVIIL 


The Two Dogs, 


A Certain Dog neyer peepd out of Doors, 

When the leaſt drop of Rain fell from the 
Clouds, | 

Of whom, a neighbouring Dog, his Friend, inquird 

The cauſe of this ſtrange Humour ; he replyd, 

By ſcalding Water pnce I had like to've d = 

And eyer 1ince have been afraid of Cold. 


The Morar. . 


He whom a Snake has bit, runs from an Eel. 


TY 


4 


FaBp. LXXIX 
The Woman and Deulilt, 


A Voman, much afflicted with ſore Eyes, 
Sent to a skilful Oculiſt for Cure, 


. He came, and undertook. it for a Sum, 


Which ſhe engagd to pay, when ſhe was well Y 
c 
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He often came, and often dreſsd her Eyes, 
And whilſt, forcd by the ſmart, ſhe kepr them ſhur, 
He every day ſtole ſomething out o'th' Houſe, 
Till there was nothing left. Ar laſt it chancd, 
His Remedies had their defird EfteR, 

Then the Oculiſt demands his recompence, 
Bur ſhe refusd to pay't. My Sight is worle, 
She ſaid, then when you firſt enterd my door, 
Then, every patt o'th' Houſe appeard to me, 
Well ſtord with Goods, but now I nothing ſee. 


The Mok AL. 
Benefits are effaced by Injuries. 


CC th. 


F a B, LXXX, 
The Boar and For, 


Afox obſeryd a Boar whetting his Tusks, 

£3 And askd him why he ſo employd his time, 
Having no proſpe& of an Enemy ? 

"The Boar replyd, not without cauſe, for when 
] am aſſaulted, 'rwill be too late then. 


Tr The MoraL. 


The fitteſt: ſeaſon 'to provide for War 
'\%\>= 0s then, when we evjoy 4 profound Peace. 


OS 


FAB, . 
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Fan, LXXXI. 
The Thief and his Mother. 


Thief toth' Place of Execution brought 

A To ſuffer Death,the juſt reward of's Crimes. 
As he upon the Ladder ſtood, efpyd 

is ſorrowful Mother preſſing thro the throng, 
To take the laſt leave of her dying Son. 
The Officers permitted them to embrace ; 
But he, inſtead of a departing Kiſs, 
Bir off her Noſe and fpir it in her Face. 
The Crowd, detefting this unnarural Ac, 
Cryd out, no torment can be great enuf, 
No ſort of Death for fuch a Parricide. 
Hear me, ſaid he, condemn me not unheard : 
This Woman, whom I haye treated in this fort, 
Is the only cauſe of my untimely death. 
When I was Yaung, not knowing Good from [1l, 
And from my Play-felfows ſome Trifles ſtole, 
I brought her them, which ſhe receivd with joy; 
Twas her Encouragement made me proceed. © 
In that lewd way and commit greater Thefts, 
For which I undergo this ſhameful death ; 
__w whence I might have eaſily been preſeryd, 
Had ſhe chaſtizd me for the firſt Offence. . 


The Mo xAr. 
A cruel Mother s better than a mild; 


| Sering the Rod 4 ſpoyling of the Child, 
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Another Mor al 


uo ſemel eft imbuta recens ſervabit odorens 
Tefla dis. Horace. 


That is, 


New Casks, for 4 long while hold their firſt ſcent, 


Towng Twigs, to any form are eafily bent. 
Another out of F. C. 


Die wel bemint 
Kaſtijt ſijn Kint. 


That is, 


Who their Child like, 
They their Child ftrike. 


Another our of the ſame. 


Een , opt al te gzooten min 
ornſess Foodie {yon 


__ Thatis, 


An Ape, to her young may no affetFion lack, 
And yet not hug "em till fbe breaks their Rack. 


AT OPOO>STH,) 


IJ 
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Another out of the fame. 


''Tig wel, na mijn begrijp, induden tijt ghelept, 
*'Cigs beter dat het Kine. ogy moeder 


Thar is, 


Tho' there's no Muſic, in one; or the other, 
Tis better & hear the Child cry, than the Mother. 


——_— — "OE 


DR — 
—_—— 


: FAB. LXXXuL.” 
: - Hercnles-and a Carter, 


'ALoaded Waggon ſtuck in a deep Way, 
A Immersd, Wks the unto in Mad, 
And . +: the idle Driver mourning ſtood, 
Complaining of his Fate, and begging help 


Of Hercules, who at his call qo 
And thus admoniſhd him ; Do firſt what you can, 


Goad the Oxen, put your Shoulders tothe Wheels. 
In your diſtreſs you ſhould have workd, not prayd, 
That's the ſecureſt way to obtain Gods ai 


The Mora. 
The Gods help none but thoſe who help their ſelves, 


Other 
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F 
Others our of F. C. 4 
God ſpizlt de voghelen, maer ſp moeten der on 
ep en' Konien de gebzeben dupdet} in diff} a 
gerlogen mont, | 
Armoede is leuphepts lon, At 
—y _—_—_ wil, EN eb, BE D 
eperen hebben wilt, inoet her kakelen dv 
Den ſlapenden Dog valt niet in den mupl. 
| , fofalt God vozderen 
| t ardept. 
, God {it verſoeten, 
W 
W 
T, 
Th 
| "This niay be 6 Tranſlated. 
Ed provides meat for Birds, but they maſt fetch Et 
Roaſt Pigeons fly not inty any Mans mouth. 
Poverty 1s the Wages of 1dleneſs. 
Who will get, Wilff Sweat» Tj 
They who will have Eggs, muſt bear with the cacklin 71 


of the Hens. 
Nothing falls into. the mauth of a ſleeping Fox, 
' Put to your hand, then cry, a; 1: the Plow, 
Labour Gods Help procures. 
Make bare your Arm, then cry God help. 
Ns Sheep run into th mouths of ſleeping Wolves. 
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He that will kill a Hog, muſt endure his noiſe. 
A Crow upon the Wing, finds [omething to eat. 


Out of F.C. 
Wie Koſen plucken wil, en mach geen pickels 
mx 


Wie ew, aet begeert, die moet de byenlijden. 
Yoo? hem die vruchten foeckt, tig't wenſchen niet 


pes, P 

De © -— peg de mou, de hande moet aen det 
oeg. , 
4 


Thar is, 


Who'll gather Roſes, maſt endure the Thorns. 

Who will eat Honey, muſt not fear the Bees. 

'Tis not enuf to waſh Corn were #th' Mow. 

The Hands muſt quit the Muff , and hold the Flow. | 


Another out of the ſame. 


8 Eenſiille mool en maeckt geen meel. 
+; Een Vos die laept, een d2ooge keel. 


Thar is, 


The Mill that moves not, no Corn grinds. 
The Fox that Flwnts not, wo Prey finds. 


I 


MORATL ad 
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F a B. LXXAIIL 
The Foxtune-teller, 


2 who prerended $kill ia Conjuring, 
Was telling Fortunes, in a Market-place | 


On a great Crowd of admiring Fools, 
To whom a Meſſenger drew near, and ſaid, 

Is this a time to entertain the Mob 2 

Your Houſe is broken up, your Goods are ſtoln, 
There's nothing left you bur the naked Walls. | 
Hearing this. News, in haſt he left the Crowd, 
And went to ſee whar loſs he had ſuſtaind. 

As he rerurnd, there met him on the way 

A witty. Fellow, who thus to him ſaid, 
Canyon, who know not what is done at ICY 
Ar a great diſtance, foretel things to come 2 


The Morati.. 
He is not Wiſe, who is not ſo to himſelf. 


Fas, LXXAIV. 
The Old Lion and For, 


AN aged Lion; now no longer able 
By Hunting to provide Meat for his Table, 

Reſolvd to make uſe of another way, 

_ "And get by fraud, what he could not by ow. 


ZCDOMNimBÞm» HH > R190 
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Feignd himſelffick, and rook his Bed, ay noma 

— | This News was quickly thro' the Foreſt ſpread, 
The Beaſts their vifirs of Condolence made; © © 


Encering one by one, into his Deh, - 
And when they came within his'teach, weteflain, 
By this Trick, he maintaind himſelf ſometime. 
Ac laſt the Fox aching near the Cave, 
Askd how he did, the Lion/anſwerd, Ill ;-* 
Why do you keep art diſtance, pray come in, 
Let me embrace, and kiſs you, my dear Friend, 
Before I go into another World. | 

1, # No, faid the Fox, T dare not come too near, 

| 1 am terrified by th' footſteps in the Sand, 
I find of many entring Beaſts the track, 
But there's no ſign of any that came back. 


| The Mora L: 


A Prudent Man doth many Ewvils Par, 
And gueſſes from ſmall Signs, what's to be done. 


Ez 


m_— 


Fas. LXXXV. 
The Lion, Fox and 'Ape; 
HE Lioti put a Proclamation out, 
'L Strictly commanding all four-footed Beaſts, 
'Who wanted Tails, by a-prefixed Day, 
. | To quir's Dominions. Upon which, the Fox 
# | Packd up his Tools, in order to be gone,” %./ 
And ſeck his Fottune = foreign Realm;* 22: 


| —_ —_— 


fi MOR AL: jnd; | 


Eto moor 
e way Wit e intent, 
ju. our Ks bl Sir, are you Mad 2 . 
You re _ at all Pr ereng in this PEree, 
3s V EDS 
I fox ll | 


i. &, Iep he yer 11! hegpne "4 

or w Innocence. ayai 

If the King's pl nc to-fay, I have ag Tail, 
«The, Mos Abs 


Tru | not thive Inzcence, ſtay, not an, hour, 
ere Lie pretend to Arbitrary, Power. 


PER ———_. o.th, 


Fas. LXXXVI. 
The Altrologer, 
A Sara gazer, in a clear Moonleſs Night, 


Fth' midſt of Winter, went into the Fields, 
To count the Number of the Pleiades, 
And mark the Hpyſes.where the Planets lodgd, 
For fear he bo ar 5s them in his Scheme, 


Wholly i Ws Try 'Theme ; 
And WalkNne careleſly,” 


fell in a 

And fearing to, be froge,to death, b, cryd, out. 

A Country Man,. whe was that Night i'th' Ficlds, 

To look after his. X.ey$,, and. new-faln Lambs,, 

Hearing that Lee ey mrth to him.came, . , -- 

= leo he hgh dc oth Well 1 

ed t thus. ' 

pi alagss: apd. thus to. hig IE . 
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Neighbour, ben'ralways ſtating. on the Skiey,/” 
But ſometimes look below, how: the way /liggl © 


The Moral 20961: 
| : L137 

They who can all things by thi' Stars foretel; ' 
May eafily avoid an; open Well, roy 


_ 
—_— 
— _ —— — ——_—_—____—— 
F 


Fas. LXXXVH. 
The Als and For. 


N Aſs put an a Lions Skin; and ran 
About the Fields, and terrified the Beaſts, 
Arid thought 'to put the ſame Trick on. the. Fol, 
But he had heard him bray, and to him ſaid, 
T knew this Voice, elſe I had been afraid. 


The Mora. | 


A Fool, in Royal Robes, is known Ly's Speech. 
The Ape the more he climbs, fhews more of”s Bredch. 


a 


F 4s. LXXXVIEE ©! 0 ; 
| The Woman and Wolf, 
-l A Hungry Wolf, hunting abour for Prey, 


# ©} Came to a Country Cortage, and there heaxd 
\'- A Mother menacing = crying Child 
a— I 1 2 


T9 


by. 


84 © WORAL: and 

To give't the Wolf, if it did"nor defiſt : 

IRE, who thought the Woman ſpoke 'her 
mind, 

Patiently waited for the froward Boy, 

Until he heard the Mother change her Note, 

And fay. to th 'Child, be nor afraid; my Dear; - 

We'll kill the Wolf, if he comes for my Babe. 

Thus diſappointed, back to the Wood he goes, 

Vexd, penſive, deſperate, curſing his ſtay, 

And all the way he went, had this in's mouth, 

What a ſtrange thing is Man,whoſe words & deeds 

Have no conformity one with the other ? 


The MoRrat. 


Words: do not always fſhew what's in the Heart. 


" Fan, IXXXIX, 
The Hen and DWwallow. 


Afﬀooliſh Hen, thinking they were her own, + . 

Sate upon Serpents BEgS till chey were harchd, 
To whom a Swallow faid, What's your deſign, 
To ſhew ſo great marks of maternal Love 


To thoſe, who when grown up, will you deſtroy ? 
" The Mor AL. 


$ev:.s Thief from the Gallows, hell Fang yos. . 


. ,IV:Y 
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Fas. XC, 


The Als, Raven and Wolf, 


AN AG, with a Gald Back, wandring i'th' Fields, 
Seeking a ſhady place, wherein to lie, 

Safe from the perſecution of the Flie, 

Was by a Raven ſeen, who on him pitchd, 

5 BY And with'sſharpBill, wounded and peckd his Sore, 
Which made him bray, and winch, and run abour, 
And causd great pleaſure in the Rabble Rour : 
Which, when a Wolf perceivd, he fighd, and (aid, 
How ſad is the Condition of us Wolves ? 
Whom all Men perſecute at the firſt ſight, 
Yet, in the injuries of this Crow delight. 


The Moran. 


It is leſs dangerous to ſome, to ſteal 
A Horſe, than others to look o'er the Hedge. 


—— 


FaB. XCL 
The Lark and Fowler. - 


Ak high mounted in the Air, eſpied 

A cunning Fowler pitching Nets, and Snares, 
- And askd.him. what he meant, what he contriyd : 
4 intend to build a Ciry for the Birds, 

_ .. G 3 He 


o- ” 
d ” G - 
g - 
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He ſaid, and then behind the Buſhes went. 


The Fowler gone, the Lark drew near, to (ce 
What progreſs was m this new City made, 
And hopping careleſly about, was caught ; 
The Fowler then appeard, ro whomrthe Lark, 
My Curioſity has coſt me dear, 

If you 'Trear all Birds{o, none will dwell here. 


The Mor art. 
A Cruel Privee depepulates the Realm. 


— — —_ FY 


Fas XOI. 
The For and B2amble. . 


Af% in climbing ore a Garden Hedge, 

* > Ready to fall; |aid hold upon a Bramble, 
Which prick his Feet, and tore his Fur from's Skin, 
In a great fury, thus revild the Thorn : 

Is this, {aid he, an Entertainment fit 

For Refugees, who fly to you for help ? 

To whom the Thorn did thus reply, or ſmarter, 
Who can expect kind uſage from a Brier ? | 
We are by nature framd to ſcratch; and tear, 

Now y are eenymed what 'ris to Tatch a 7 artar. 


The Mor AL. 


| 


[When thowrt in need, ack not an ill Mans bilp. To ; | 


<= ik 
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F aB. XCIIL 
The. Fuller and Collier. 


A Collier, much preſs] his Friend a Fuller, 
That they might dwell rogether in one Houſe ; 

To whom the Fuller anſwerd, by no means, 

I can't conſent to ſuch a ſtrange demand, 

My buſineſs is to make Cloth clean and white, 

What ere you touch, becomes as black as Night. 


The Moral. 
Jon not with gh my Intereft thwart, thine. 


F AB. XCIV: 


The For and Uzgour. 


A Curious Fox went to a Tradeſttians Shop, 

Who ſervd rhe Plays, with Vizards and with 
Masks, 

And ſearching every corner of that place, 

He found the likeneſs of a humane Face, 

And was with its Proportion much pleasd, 

And che rare Workmanſhip therein exprefsd; 

The World, ſaid he, can't ſhew-a finer Head, 

Had it the chiefelt requiſites, Wit; and Brains. 


.The MoRak. 


4 4 Beawteows Fare, renders a Fool inore known- 
+ 4 CU $\ G 4 FAB. 
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Fas. XCV. 
The Two- Mice. 


Horace in the Sixth Satyr of the Second 
Book, deſcribes the Fable of the City and 
_ Country ' Mous s thus. 


— _ - Olim 

Ruſticus urbanum murem Mus paupere fertur 

Accepiſſe Cavo, veterem vetus hoſpes amicum. 

Aſpet, & attentus quzſitis, ut tamen artum - 

Solveret hoſpitiisanimum. Quid multa ? neque ill 

Sepoliti ciceris nec-longz invidit avenz ; 

Aridum & ore ferens acimum ſemeſaque lardi 

Fruſta, dedig; ;qupiens varia faſtidiz c 

Vincere tangentis male fingula dente ſuperbo : 
uum ipſe domus, palea porreCtus in horga, 

dor loliumque, dapis meliora relinquens : 

andem urbanus ad hunc, Quid te juyat, inquit, 
_ | n, 

Przrupty nemoris patientem vivere dorſo ? 

Yis tu homines urbemque feris przponere filvis? 

Carpe: yiam, mihi-crede, comes terreſtria quando. 

Mormleis animay vivunt ſortita, Neque ulla eſt 

Aux, magno .aut-parvo leti fuga, quo bone circa, 

Dum licet, in rebus jucundis yiye beatus : 

Vive memor, quam fis zvi breyis, Hzc ubi dia 


& 


Agreſtem pepy xe, dogs leyis exfilit. Jade”. . 


Amba 


{ 
þ 
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Ambo propoſitum peragunt iter, urbis ayentes 
Mznia noQurni ſubrepere;  Jamque tenebat 
Nox medium czli fpatium, quum ponit uterque 
In locuplete domo veſtigia ; rubro ubi cocco 
Tina ſuper leftos canderer veſtis eburnos, 
Multaque de magna ſupereſſent fercula czna, 
Quz procul exftrucis incrant heſterna canilſtris. 
Ergo' ubi purpurea porreum.in veſte locavit 
Agreſtem, veluri fuccinctus curlitat hoſpes, 
Continuatque dapcs, nec non vernaliter ipſis 
Fungitur officiis, prxlambens omne quod affert, - 
Ille cubans gaudet murara forte; boni 48% 
Rebus agit lztum convivam, quum fubiro- ingens 
Valvarum ſtrepitus leRtis excuflic utrumque, 
Currere per totum' pavidi conclave, magiſque 
Exanimes trepidare, ſimul domus alta moloflis 
Perſonuit canibus, rum ruſticus, Haud mihi vita 
Eſt opus hac ait, & valeat, me ſilva, cayuſque 
Turus ab infidiis, tenui ſolabirur eryo. 


An Excellent Parafraſe of the ſame by 
Mr. Abraham Cowley. | 


AZ the large foot of a fair hollow Tree, 
Cloſe to plowd ground, ſeated commodiouſly, 

His antient and Hereditary Houſe, 

There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country Mouſe. 


"Frugal, and Grave, and careful of the main, 


Yer one, who once did Nobly entertain 
A City Mouſe, well Coated; ſleek and gay, 


A/Mouſe of high Degree, who loſt his way, 


And 


v0 | "MORAL and 
I 
For a days Lodging ; | Hoſt 
Did all To ſtores produce that cine, 
With various taſt the Courtiers appetite, 
Ferches, and Beans, Peafen and Oats,and Whear, 
And a large Cheſnut, the delicious meat, * 
Which Fove himfelf, were he a Moute,would | 
And for a Haw-gonſt, there was mixt with theſe, 
The Sword of Bacon, and the Coat of Cheeſe, 
nr nr on prot Serkan pan og 

mt Luxury. 
Freely, ſaid he, fall on, pe bo. 
The b Gods will for to morrow care : 
And thug at eaſc.on Beds of Straw they lay, 
And to their Genius facrificd the day ; 
Yet the nice Gueſts Epicurean mind, 
Though Breeding him Civil ſeem and Kind, 
Deſpisd this Country Feaſt, and ſtil! his thought 
Upon the Cakes, and Pies of London wrought. 
Your Bounty and Civility, ſaid he, 
Which Tm ſurprisd in theſe rude Parts to ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a Mind 
Too Noble for the Fate which here-you find. 
Why ſhould a Soul ſo vertuous, and fo great, 
Loſe ir-felf rhus - = obſcure retreat ? 
Ler ſavage Bea ge in a Country Den, 
You ſhould ſee Town,and Manners know, & Men, 
And taſt the generous Luxury of rhe Court, ©: 
Where all th= Mice of Quality. cefort ; 4 


Where thouſand beauteous She's abour you move, |} 
And by high fare, ape plyant made to Loye, wy 
| I Þ 
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We all, ere long, muſt render up our breath, 
No Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Dearh. 
Since Life is ſo uncerrain, and ſo ſhort. 

Ler's ſpend it all, in Feaſting, and in Sporr. 
Come, worthy Sir, come and with me partake * 
All che great things that Monals happy make; ' 
Mas, what Vertue hath ſufficient Arms 

T oppoſe bright Honor,and ſoft Pleaſures Charms? 
What Wiſdom can their Magick force expel 2 

k draws this Reverend Father from his Cell. 

It was the time, that witty Poets tell, 

That Febus into Thetis Boſom fell ; 

She bluſhr ar firft, and then pur our the light, 
And drew the modeft Curtains of the Night. 
Plainly the cruth to tell, che Sun was fer, 
When to the Town our wearied Travellers ger 
To a Lords Houſe, as Lordly as can be, 
Made for the uſe of Pride and Laxury, 

They come, the Genreel Courrier at x Door . 
Stops, and will hardly cnter in before, 

Bur 'tis Sir your Command, and being o, 

I'm ſworn t' Obedience, and fo in they po. 
Behind a Hanging in a ſpacious Room, 

The richeſt work of Mortlaks Noble Loom, 
They wait a while their wearied Limbs to reſt, 
Till Silence ſhould inyitethem to the Feaſt ; 
About the hour that Cynthias filver lighr 
Had-toucht the pale Meridian of Night : 


Ac laſt the various Si being done, ©. \. 
Tt happened, that the Company being gone 
Into a Room-remote, Servants and aff Pq 
'Topleaſe their foble Fancies with a Ball, 


"" | 
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's Our Holt leads forth his Stranger, and does find Thi 

| All ſuited to the bounties of his mind ; 470 
Still on the Table half-filld Diſhes ſtood, To 
And with delicious Fare the floor was ſtrowd ; Th 
The courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, Vi 
And both with fat Varieties are bleſt : Wh 
The induſtrious Peaſant every where does range, Va 
And thanks the Gods for his lifes happy change; {| '1 
Lo, in the midſt of a well-fruited Pie, Wh 
They both ar laſt glutted and wanton lie; Re 
When ſee the ſad —_ of proſperous Fate, . 
And what fierce Storms on mortal Glories wait. 
With hideous noiſe, down the rude Servants come, | #* 
Six Dogs before run barking into th' Room; | f* 
The wretched Gluttons fl Sith wild affright, An 
And hate the fulneſs whic h retards their flight; 
Our trembling Peaſant wiſhes now in vain, 
The Rocks and Mountains coverd him again; - || V! 

| O how the change of his poor life he cursd, 
This, of all lives, ſaid he, is ſure the worſt, 
Give me again, ye Gods, my Cave and Wood, 
Wirh Peace, let Tares and Acorns be my Food. 


\— _— — —_——— 


F A s, XCVI. 
Upon the {ame m_ 


WO Mice, of different Quality, and Eſtate, 
IE Fo Fel Ip. lip.” OnesHoult 


Tch' RR City, the others ina Wood ; PAY 


oP we-* : 
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The Country Mouſe invites his wealthy Friend 
"FE To come and cat with him, at his poor Cot,' 

'L To-taſt the Country Food, and breath the Air: 
'Fhe Courrier accepts this Iavitation, 

Willing to ſee what lives thoſe poor Souls led, 
What were their Paſtimes, upon what they fed. 
Variety pleaſes both great Mice, and Men. : 

[ll come, ſaid he, dear Friend, Fl! ſpoil your Jeſt, 
When muſt ir be 2 You ſhall have notice, Sir, 
Replyd the Country Mouſe, and took his leave. 
When all —_ m_ in _— he ſen, 
Aquaints his Friend, an 'him not to fail. 
He comes, is introducted Dope Hall, | 
Fenced about with Reed, inſtead of Wall, 

And ſtrewd with Ruſhes,newferchd from the Field: 
Ina remote Corner, an Oyſter-ſhell "76 
Was placd; filld with clear Water from the Spring, 
Wherewith they- might both quench their 2 

and waſh; | 0h 

He placd his Gueſt at th' end o'th' Board, 
Upon a tuft of Moſs, and then brought forth | 
His Store, the Swaert of Bacon, Chiches, Beans, 
Parings of Cheeſe, Kernels of Nuts and Plums; 
And other Cates, i'th* Country highly prizd;”. 
| Which he, withpain and coſt, and help of Friend, 
| Had got together againſt that great day. | 
- | You know, {aid he, I cannot Complement, 
I never was bred in the Inns-of-Court, 
Ne'er aw a College, or a Dancing-School, '-: // 
Pray Sir fall to, accept. this homely Treat, ' * 
$1 wiſh ic were much better for yaur ſake. ts 
F they cat and drank, and pleaſantly — 
F | 08 | 
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And; theg, to help digeſtion, wn wa 1th' Field / 
Ar their return, -he waits upon his Gueſt, 
And ſhews him his beſt Chhnten and beſt Bed, 
Which with clean Sheets of Wheaten Straw v 
ſpread. | 
hey made but one Sleep till the Sun wenr down 
Such placid Sleep to good Kings is unknown, 
Whoſe care for others reſt diſturbs their own. 
He brought him part of's way, to a Friends Houſe 
Where they <mbracd, and kiſsd, and took ther 
leaves. 
The Gueſt to his courteous Hoſt returns his thagk 
And makes him promiſe the next Holyday 
To _ _ _ ” D—_— ee Houſe 
Upan the the Moulie, 
Havi og walls, and iuſix, {er Racoon bl ol 
Afer'S 'Sun ſet, and {@/orderd his pave, 
He arrivd at Midnight at the: City: Gate, r 
Thence, to the Palace of his Friend he a, 
Whom! he found waiting for himv at rhe ; 
The Courtier would' _ had:him-enterd firſt; W 
Bur-be refusd, not knowing 'rmas the Mode 5" y. 
To waſh his Feet,” he Orange Warer brings, -: T| 
Then in an Room, ſhews him 4 Bed, T] 
O'th! richeſt made fit fora King ; 
Pray Friend, ſaid he, lie down, -and fleep a whiks Tl 
You muſt be weary, having walkd b far vo Bo 
The Country Moule without reply, obeyd : 1 | 5, 
When, all che Meat:was ſet upon the Board, - 
The Courtis goes himſelf clls down his Guel a 
And placing him-en his right hand, thus _ 
Friend, you are welcome, cat of —_ 
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Here's all variety your heart:can wiſh, 


Lf Olios, Ambigues, Biſques, Grilliades,, 

- | Cococs, Vinellii, Pigniares, Piſtaccios, | 

od, Parmiſan Cheeſe, Botargo, Cayeare, ye 

] And —_s which will make you pleaſe: your 
Wi | 


WY And ſeveral other Diſhes, whoſe ſtrange Names. -. 
© | The untravelld.. Mouſe had never heard before :. 
us They were juſt ſate, and ſcarce had car one hit, 
b When ſuddenly. the Pantry Door flies: open, 
"1 A Light appears, ſeycral Lacqueys enter, _ , . | 
" Following. he Maſter Cook with Silver, Voydersg 
- | At the appearance of this hated Light, | 
They both betook their ſelves.to. hally flight ;. 
* | As ſoon as thoſe unwelcome Gueſts were gone, 
| Come, ſaid the Ciry Mouſe, the Coaſt is cleay,, 
"ny Let us return, and fall tro our Gaod Cheer: - | 
-» | But his-pogr Friead, who in.a cold- Sweat lay, .. 
Refusd to come; having loſt his Apperite, , 
And not yet half recoverd our of's fright. 
| But when he found ,that no Excufe would ſerve, 
| With much reluQtancy, he came, fate down, 
I Pickt here and. there a. bit, but reliſhc none, wn 
- | The Meat heſwallowd went down like chops Hay; 
The Wine ſcemd to his Palate pri and dead: - 
ik While he was thus uneafie at the Feaſt, 
o{þ They are again alarmd, and as before, 
\7| Soth the Mice hid their {elves behind the Door ; 
;| The City Mouſe, who th' greater Courage had, 
ving {uch dangers frequently eſcapd, 
£d all his Eloquence and Art, to engage 
His Friend to appear a third time on the Stage. 
: But 
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Bur he lay in his Hole, expeQting death, 
Not daring move his feer, or draw-his breath : 


Next day the Courtier having preſsd in'vain, '- 


His fearful Gueſt one Night more to remain, 
Gave him leave to go home. ' The joyful Mouſe 
Spoke thus at's parting: Ever honoured Sir, 
And my moſt Noble Friend, you'ye made a Feaſt 
Fir _—_ King, which I with thanks accept, 
Bur never ſhall be able co requite ; 

Tho' to be plain, Sir, 1 don't like the Sauce, 
The Sword over my Head. You may feed on 
Meats with hard Names, and hard digeſtion, 
Bur if kind Heavens reſtore me to my Cell, 

Fil feed on ſimple, unbought, wholſome Mear, 
Growing in every Field, and every Wood, 
Such'as our Fathers cat before.the Flood ; 

Fil bring my unruly Paſſions to obey, 

From fear of Death, and vain Ambition free, 

PI lead a God-like Life, and pity Kings. 


The Morar. ' 


The Middle ftate of Men is moſt ſecure, 
Content, wot Wealth, does Flappineſs inſure. 
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F xa B, XCVIL 


aſt | A's Cat, had Giada k, 


Yet ſonghta fair prerence fora] 
He firſt accysd -—_ that, heix a 
Early 1 b. a 


neacelt Bre Kip. 

| do! t, anſpord, the = to-1 _— F 
And yi dad rich my Oyngrs. Table 
ly. has. go.Ears, the Corxeply 

Tho I can find ao, fault nf 


y raging Hunger muſt 
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Gazd art him ; ir brvs foe ing — 
Said one, to ſee + hfty Fel Ee, 


And a poor weak Bo ng by his ide: 

Not bein rene tr IÞ 
' Heſets rt Him*& th Cones." bh 
A Traveller, who pitied the poor Aſs, 
Demanded, pray, what Crime has that mn 


To be ſo heavy loaded with two Clowns ? | 
Fitve you a mind he ſhbb1d be Meart for Cranes 
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Theſe various opinions put the Old Man 
Our of his Wits, but yet in hopes to pleaſe, 
He was reſolvd to leave no Stone unturnd. 
Art laſt, he the Aﬀes Legs together tied, _ 
And bore him on his Shoulders, and his Sons 
On a long Pole. Aft this unuſual Sight, 
The numerous SpeRatorslaught out-right, 
And at them cvety one let fly their Bolt, 

4 || And jeering, ſaid, were ever two ſuch Fools ? 
1 |} Were there, in B-4{azs,. ever two fo mad ? 

' | The Father finding all he did diſpleasd, 

' | And willing of his Buirder to be casd, 

© | Threw the Aſs headlong into a deep Pool. 

i | Thus the Farce ended, of the: Afs and Fool, 


The Motar. 


\ Þ They who will always chants, and Hays mind, 
As long as any Foot fhall refrtherd, 
Will never bring. their Labours to an end, 


Another our of F.C. 
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100 MORAL: ad 
Another out of 7, C. 


Wie eicke veer wil ficn, cn raken, 
Hoe kan hp opt een Bedde maken ? 


Thar is, 


If every Feather muſt in's proper place be laid, 
How much time will be ſpent, before the Bed is made? 


Another out of F. C. 


moet veel bjiz# hebben, 
os den elck Bee ſal fi 


Men hoeft veel Pap met volle-Potten, 
Om mont te ſtoppen aen alle Sotten, 


Thar is, - 


Of Papp 4 hundred thouſand rimful Pots, 
Are not not enuf, to flop the months of Sets: 


| 


_ 


F as. XCIX. 
The Cat, Cock and Mouſe, 


Wealthy Mouſe, had her dear Husband loſt, 
"A And all her numerous Progeny, but one, - 
By open force, or ſtratagems oy Gat, 
To breed this only Child was her chief care 
To ſee him Married, and the Eſtate Intaild, 
Which had been many Ages in thatName, 
Upon his Heirs, in lawful Wedlock 'got ; ' + \i1w 


She neyer let him budge out of her fight, 3%}; 
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With him/ſhe went to School, with him to play, 
Wirth him ſhe -dind, and ſuppd, and flepr all day. 
Tir'd with fo cloſe confinement, the young Heir, 
When's Mothers back was turnd,ſtole our of doors, 
Bur to ſecure's retreat, took ſeveral Marks, 
And carefully obſervd, how the Ways turnd; 
At length he came where he a young Cock ſpy'd, 
Strutting about the Room, with wanton Price, 
4 And an old Car; lic proftrate on the Floor ; 
T'wards them he creeps, the cunning Car lay (till, 
In hopes to get him further from his Hole, 
And then Regale her ſe:t with his young fleſh : 
The wanton Cock, the Mouſe no ſooner {aw, 
But after him I runs with open mouth, 
Making a hideous noiſe, {weeping the ground 
With his extended Wings; at which ſtrange ſight, 
The fearful Youth betakes himſelf ro flight, 
And without looking back, got to his Hole; 
| His Mother much rejoycd ar his return, 
— | But when ſhe ſaw him look fo pale and wan, 
Trembling with fear, panting, and out of breath, 
What ails my Child,ſhe cryd,where haſt thou been? 
Tell me,my Joy,what ſtrange Sights haſt thou ſeen? 
Mother, ſaid he, I ſaw two wondrous things, 
One of a Hair not much unlike to yours, - 
Four Feet it had, a long Tail, flaming Eyes, 
Short Ears, a round Head, and a mild Aſpect ; 
Much was I taken with his Countenance, 
He ſeemd fo Courteous, Aﬀable, and Kind ; 
As I was drawing near to hear him ſpeak, 
The other thing, running with open mourh, 
if Made to. me, and had killd me, if I'd ftaid , 
220 H 3 He 
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He had, Mother, methinks 1 fee him Rill, 
Only two Feer, his Mqyth was made of Horn, 
And a raw piece of Fleth grew on his Head, 
His Body ſhort, with various Colours decke, 
An upright Gare, bright Eycs, a buſhy Tail, ${ 
And on his ſcaly Legs, he wore long Spurs. a 
The Mother by her Sons deſcription, knew [ 
What he had {een, and thus to him reply ; ] 
Ah fooliſh Child, thou knowſt not good from ill, ] 
And art not to be truſted by thy ſelf, 
Thar Creature, which thou thoughtſt fo amjable, 
So Courteous, fo Afﬀable, fo Kind; 

Wham to diſcourfe thou had(t {a.great a mind, 

Is the worſt Beaſt that lives "the Sun, 
Cruel, pexfidious, fraudulent, unjuſt, 

And a fworn Enemy to all thy Kiad ; 

He killd, and eat thy Father, and thy Brothers, 
He many Widows makes, and Childleſs Mothers, 
He had killd thee too, if thou hadſt gone near ; 
Him always dread, approach not near his Tents, 
If thou deſireſt to avoid untimely death, 

If for thy Mother thou haſt any love, 

For my Life, deareſt Child's, bound up in thine. 
The other, who {o proud to thee appeard, 

So fierce, {o cryel, fo much to be feard, 

Is a young frolick, wanton Fool, like thee; 

He delights not in Blood, and Cruelty, 

Water he drinks, Corn is his only Food, 
There's nothing ia him of the treacherous Cat ;: 
He has a valiant Heart, and chearful Song,” - *% 
And fcorns to do, ,or fuffer any wrong; © 
The Afﬀault he made on thee, was a mecr Triek | | 


4 : 
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Of Youth, a feignd Attack, a falſe Alarm, 
Deſignd' to pleaſe himſelf, not thee to harm.” 


n The Mona — 
ASIA COFEED bis C3CTLD OC5. 
A chearful Countenance ſhews an honeft Fran,” 
From thoſe who wear that Badge, uſpe/? no ill, 
But when _ »rob Menidf: Browe) { [ 


| Pretendin :Comeinue, thay. others, - | 
Look to Lis fo __ rg their Brovkers 


NE who hind teavelld Ge, ar-his wiyen; 
Told —_— Ade had done abroad, 


And this —_— ralt, 'rhatbtiag ar Rhodes, 
; He out-leapd all the lnbabitancs gr art ; 


Which he could by-auchentie ret arab 
To whom, one of che Standerd-l 
Whar need is there to muſter! Wirneties? | 
If it be true, convince us by aur Beaded; 1 
Let's ſce' you do't. He's Kine) and avs 
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W- ER | I. 3 V Sv © 
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The Two Citizens a and | Ungrateſul 
Don, + 


\ 


Aizen f ſled bis! daſs —_ 

upon his only-Son, 
And = a friendly with him livd : | 
Ar length, his Sons Wife proves with-Child, and 


Spoke to her Husband, I am "x my Dear, 
And can't endure to ſee your paul, 

And ſmoke ſtinkitg Tobacco;'ih my 
As you love me, and this your Child, =. 
Laying her Hand upon her pregnant Womb, 

Let-it be ſo noi more. Away he goes, 

And tells: his Fatherthis Complain of's Wife,” 
And- prays him for the future, to look out - 

Darin: place; wherein to/Spit and Smoke. 

- This rothe -vF Man was a 'Thunder-clap,  - 
But he was forc'd/ro: yield to thoſe -hard Terms, 
For they; muſt needs go. whom the Devil drives. 

Nextday; whei he\had din'd,. he' took: his. Staff, 
Walkt our, to give a Viſit to a Friend: 

A wealthy Citizen, who had left off Trade, 

And on's Eſtate.ith';:Country' livd retird, 
Leading a chearful hoſpitable life, 

He.comes, and-wich great kindndls is wm 
After a Glaſs or two, the — wy Hoſt, 
Said, » Se in your RR Countenance, | : 


0 


| wats ts tant rod td won ds. 


_. it «  .DvHqHoH trHaO/, +£ x as 


4 Here, take this Key, ic opens ſuch a Trunk; 
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The troubles of your Mind plainly appear ;' 
What Evil has befaln you? tell your Friend. 
He told this Story, and tho' 'tis very bad, 

I fear, ſaid he, the worſt is (till behind ; | 
For when my Daughter's pleasd to give the word, 
Her Husband's fo obedient, and ſo fond, 

I ſhall be tuend our, and conſtraind to beg. 

I thought, his Friend replyd, chat you had known 
The World too well, to ſtrip your ſelf of all, 
And truſt ro the good Nature of a Son, 

But what is paſt cannot be now undone ; 

I think I have a Projet in my head, 

Will ſettle you for your life, and you reſtore 

To greater Freedom, than you had before. 

If you do this, the injurd Man replicd, 

You'll be to me, a Farther, and a God. 

Know then, replyd his Friend, I too was once 

A wealthy Citizen, I too, had a Son, 

To whom gave a plentiful Eſtate, 

To ſet him forth ith' World, but not my All, 
Something I kept, againſt a rainy day, 

Beſides a Rent Charge, upon whuch | live ; 

I have two thouſand Guineas in a Cheſt, 

With theſe P'll truſt you, theſe art ſeveral times, 
You, and I, to your Lodgings will convey. 
What they contrivd, they ſoon pur in effeR, 
Then-by advice, th' Old Man a Sickneſs feignd, 
DoQtors, and *Pothecaries, came in ſhoals., 
With Tlyſter-pipes, and Gally-pots, and Glaſſes; 
To whom, when's Son pro egt0 pay their dues, 
Hold Child, {aid he, I have ſome Money left; © 


Bring 


x06 MOQ + AL and : 
Bring thence what is ſufhcicuy :. with 
He gocs, unlocks the Trunk, ahd finds the Gold, 
But without breaking Bulk, returns Key, 213 
And was ſo generous, 10 the 

's Father's Sickneſs, out of his own Purke, 

e Old Man PEER ale his Bed, cames down, 
Dines, and then proffers to go out, and Smoke 
Under 2 Shed, i'th*. Yard, as he was wout. 

i - m"_—_ his Daughter law, Sir, what d'yon 


Stay in this Rooms, ſhe faid, Spit where you pleaſe, 

Uk the Houſe fregly, rake it for your own; 

. You have been I , you re weak, 2nd old, 
I would not for the World you ffibuld take Cold. 

And ever after, to the da ay af's Death, 

He was by's Daughter Honourd, and Careſsd. 

The two old Friends their Viſus incerchangd, 

Till all the Gold returnd from whence it came. 

And brought at ſeveral rimes ſo many Stones, 

As fijld the empty Trunk up to the top, 

Loaded with Y cars, at on. the Father dies, 

The Son performs the Funeral Obſzquies, 

Then taking by the hand his joyful Wike, 

He leads her to adore the Golden Fleece, | 

Bur finding nothing there, but Stones, and Brick, 

He ſtood amazd, and ſaid, with a deep groan, 

My Vagrariude has turnd this Gold co Stane. 


The Mora, 


Put thy Cleaths off, till than goeft. tp Bed,” 
ral with all thy Eſtate, tl —__ Debit v7 
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Niemant en ontkleet him geern cer hyſſapengaet, 
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Another out of 7. C. 


That is, 
Let none Unapeſs before they go to Sleep. 
Another our of the fume 
Wiljie mijn-Erf? wacht tot Jck ſterf. 
That is, 
Wouldfſt have my Gold ? ſtay till I'm Cold. 
Or thus, 


If thou'rt defirous, Friend, my Land to have, 
Wait patiently, until I am #th' Grave. 


Another-ourt of the 7alian. 


PR piu Þ wccello e veeckio, tant piv mal OW war 
Lalcia la pinma. 


To this purpoſe 7. C. 
Wat mach men yan een 
parent Sobre or pe 
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That is, 


Why. ſhould an Old Man give aways Eſtate ? 
The oldeft Birds, of Feathers "34 * need. 


Out of  & +4 


Als de Vogel komt tot aen haer leſte dagen 
Danſtaen de plupmen diep, en vaſter alſſe plagen. 


That is, 
The older the Bird, the deeper and fafter the Feathers. 


— 


Fas. CII. 
The Herdſman, 


A Herdiman rangd about the Fields, to find 

A Heyfer, he had loſt, and made a Vow, 
To ſacrifice a Kid to Jupiter, 

If he would ſhew him where his ſtrayd Beaſt was; 
After long ſearch, he found him in a Wood, 

And a fierce Lion, feaſting on his blood : 

Then being ready to fall dead with fear, 

O Fove, ſaid he, I promisa thee a Kid, 

If thou wouldſt ſhew me who had ſtole my Steer, 
Condud me back in ſatery to my Houſe, 
Tlk give thee the beſt Bullock in my Stall: 
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The Morar. 


The Gods know beſt. what's fit for them to grant, 
Mes often pray for that, they had better want. . 


0 


— 


"Fan, Clit. 
"Mercury, 


Upiter orderd Mercury to prepare 
J A lying Portion, for all Tradeſmens uſe ; 
He pounded the Ingredients in a Mortar, 
Obſerving nQually meaſure and weight, 
And brought it to his Patients when made up, 
All of them, but the Taylor, rook the Doſe, 
Yet there remaind much Liquor in the Cup, 
All which the Taylor greedily drank off. 


The MoraLl.. 


Ever fince that, All Tradeſmen hive been 
But Taylors more Notorious than the reſt. ' 


— 


Fas. CIV... p 
Apollo and che Deceiver.-- al « 
()) E in his own opinion, wondrous Wike i 
And. 


Holding a Bird in's Hand,:to: Delf oY. 
| ing-near the Altar, thus he uy ng. * 
4 Tellme, Apollo, tell me preſently, : Is 
- Is this Bird, in my Hand, alive or dead 2 + 
* 0 Being 


330 IMORA/L) fd | 
Being prepatd, to prove x4ollo lyed, 


Had he, It Lives, or It is , replied. 


For if the Ortele had aid, it Lives 
He wotfd have ki It, and produe'd it Dead: 


But if 4pollo ſhould, it's Dead, reply, 
He would ſhew it alive, and ler it fly. 
Apoll knowing his intentions, ſaid, 


*Tis as you pleaſe, gjcher Alive, or Dead. 
The MoRrAL. 


They Cheat th ft who tht ts Cheat the Gods, 
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_ #itrt and Hole. 


In the Firſt Book: of FÞracti Epiſtles, and 


the Teath Epiſtle, the Fable ob the Hazt 
and Hos is thus exptcfs'd 


Cffv RV ys S > cqunny pugna melior communibus 


Pellebat, AG iv certamibe} tin go 


vit opes hominis, frenumque recepit : 
_—_—_ vidtor vivkens daſceflir ab/ tiolte, + 


Nom equitee dorſby re fichnt riore fecha! depulis ofc; 
Sic, qui pauytriem: verims, potions morattis 


Libertate caret, dominenr vehia improbus, actjiE + 


_— xtdranrsy quiz; parys nefoiev urs ©? ©f / 
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as +4 att 4a 44.4. 


———— 


F az. CVI. 
A Parafraſe of the ſame. 


Harst | with a Hotlc, 

And der hnmon th Paſte main force. 
Who not able to enduge th Aftront, ; 
Retitd to th, Woods, -and reſolyd there fo ſhay, 
Till: he had found! a-fare, and ſpcedy way 
To cancel: his Difprace, by fweer. Revenge. 

At laſt, he fixd upon; a Rirango Relolve. 

In poſture te crave aid of Man, 

Of Man, whoas hicherzo he had defied, 

And never ſuffer} on his Back te- ride, | 

Of whom, he Jnd brew jenlony ll he Liſs 
himfel& untouchd, unbackd, untamd. 
he-gbes;-aridi his ſad-Story rolls, 

Fil beat yes Giant, irs Gat be 

If yoult {mae os mine; Enemy. 

The: Man: be ofreri ſeen his fGacely Beaſt 

Wattonly gail about the: Pitkds, 

ſink much admird-b þ, Spizic, and Shapo; 


Often etnployd Saga end Faves, 
To hay et but. albin-vains.. ;;{ 
(ti ahotght to aware... 


E now —_— 
-adarirr ans gen i /Ofln PS 

ondring eo-fe6 lin, ow liis-otraaccerd - || -{* 
er himſelf, his proffer he 


[hater Accepts, 
| © og joy, and promiles to do him right. 


Then | 


'. MORAL wad. 
Then did the Horſe, with patience admit 
The Saddle, Holſters, Piſtols, Bridle, Bite, 
And the armd Champion too, Booted, and Spurrd. 
His Soul was ſo intent upon Revenge, 

He did not feel the heavy Load bekote, 

Tho' never any preſt his Back before. 

With winged ſpeed, his Rider he conduds 

To his Foes Havnit, at this unwelcome Sight, /. 
Fhe affrighted Hart betakes himſelf ro flight, - \ 
ret iny Tac agg Purſy, was _ _ i7 
Andby'the Horſemans Spear, pierc'd thro' the ſidey 
The warm blood guſhing foe his gaping waund; 
With Tyrian Purple died the Verdant ground. - 
The Horſe rejoycd to ſee his Enemy dead, A 
And in's return, thus-to the Conqueror ſpoke; :.! 
You have repaird my Honour, ſlain my Foe; / © ©} 
Pray Sir, accept'my Thanks, and let me-go. : './//, 
The, Man replyd; that Bargain's yet to make, 
Since T have ſervd yout Turn; you muſt {erye mine! 
I am your Maſter now, which faid, he = | 
Sri orders to-his Groom, to keep. him tafe.- | 
Whilſt he was Young; he many Races won, -: - || 
Afterwards, hunted Fox, and Hare; being Old, ! 
He Plowd, and Harrowd, carried Griſt to th' Mill; 
And Lime, and ſtinking Dung to th' Fallow Field; 
Did all the Drudgery of the Houſe, fd ill, ;- 
2 barges, nr yriry rarari id) 552 of 
And when he finiſhd his laborious Life;: ./ 
Was at laſt, carried iv a Cartto's:Grave. . -; 11! 
He had's Revenge; bur'livd, and' died a Slaye.;-: // 
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a KP ws The Mon ai! UE = 
Who 1 their Liberty, and win Revenge; 

7 - Attdrhet, AT | 

* | Mey 1hefyimbe i thſleve' Englind ae Factia6, 

< ' No _ Uſage, from thiiy Rider, find. 

d; pet's an He RANT 2% mts] 
| Fas: CVE- 

. The Calf and 'Afs; - 

| A New-weand Calf, arid 2 laborious AG, 

h li rhe ſame Field, fed on the tendet Graſs, - 
| And asthey were i'th' midſt of their repaſt, 

| The affrighred Calf cryd our, I hear a Drum, 

| And ſec a Band of Soldicrs ndarch this way, 

Whar will become of us, if here we ſtay? 

; Let's go to the next Wbed; or Cave, and hide. 
: Bs beſt = you, to fly, the a replyd, | 

: ou are in greater Jeopardy, than 1, -- 

- | For, if you fall into your | earl power, 

4 it isi you can/live art hour; | 

| | To th' Por atid Spit you g6;ure Boyld, and Roaſt; 
| And feaſt the hungry Soldiers, at 
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: ur rnd $7 
| 1 havo no reaſon to dread ſuch a Treat, vr 


Fleſh is nor ſuch tempting Mear, 
i Not 


14 i) MQRIAL wi 10, 
Nor, do I __ to be a Ca Captive led, 
For, I, where ere I live, the earn my Bread : 


My Fate's the ſame, ſet me down where Bl 


There is go. place whete Alu liv 
I can't expect Fortune ſhould. 
And in my latter days vouchſafe a 

She ever has, ever will;..me cxpoſe 

To Hunger, heavy Burthens, and hard Blows. 
Without concern, I hear the Trumpet ſound, | 


Nor do I caxe, by 'whom/'zhe Bactle's won, . 
Either French, or Engliſh, Ottoman, or Hun, 


I muſt remain a Slave, till my Life's done. 
The Mor Ar. 
It concerns thaſe; who ueve Mogi in their Purſe, 


From Innovations, to preſerve the State. 
Unalterable #5 the Phor Mans Fate ; PTE. 
He may "gs ”"—_ _ ”, mer the cnnſe 


} SGP 79" 


Fan CVIL 
Jen is Wiſdom, Vieakb Empire cial th 


Thar Manking- C211 0njys fr C0 deſire, mt 2; 
Jove put into! @ Pot, aud feald: it Bp, -. 

Then gaye.ic to a Friend, 0n-Earth, © bag. 
With 2: ſhould apt break. che Seal; 
Bur r ho eould.aot ein cherci \@ Peep. | 


Upon | 
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| Upon' the x wy Med wo they'all : 3, 


Returnd | $6 Htayen, from whence they 
le, adfe;/ if + 0: I Po 2000 ©2COTL j 
| Only Hope loads wean, aye Brim. 
7 ever fince; is +6 the Aﬀied: / o 


Loving their 'Compatiy,” whom Forratic hates: © 
32:iti7t; O13 TY 31 VOG3 CIT. MILSE 
Au The Maran 2 
Lyclol 9312 qi trekgt 11 1 8 hiiw 
Hope, of all Miſeries this Men endure,” he 
Is the only Chia, and Univerſal Care, -* Cowley. 
v2 ot; it $10 | VU 'F Ch 
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Fa B. CVIIL. | 


Hat ſhall I do with this pr - Noſe? 
On which a cluſter of young Noſes grows, 

Of various Magnitudes, and different Shapes, 

All Red as Rubies, or Burgundian Grapes. 

A Noſe that's pointed at by all I meer, - 


That frights the Boys and Women in the ſtreer, 

And my ſelf too, when, in a Glaſs, I ſer. | 

A Nos, that every hour, worſe and worſe grows. 

I can't endure it longer. Off it goes. 

Bring me a Razor, Boy, or a Knife. 

Thus ſpoke, a Man, weary of's Noſe, and Life. 

But when the Knife toth* roor of's Noſe was laid, . - 
He ſtop, and to himſelf chus calmly ſaid: -. -* 


Hold, 
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pry <tr 1 nor, by this F 
pi a ry bar 


rs of mending, 
And bring pon me, Pain, 


And yerlarion,. as 

. Out of the pres Glaſs theyll x refuſe ro Trink, 

And ſtop their Noſes, at my:Notches, ſtink. 

My Smart will be increas' _—__ —— 

Until the Surgeon's bouncifull ye | 
T ſhall repent roq late, when u art. goue, | 
'Tis better to have an Ugly Noſe, than none. 

If we two part, I run riſque of my Life. 

Noſe, keep thy Place, Boy, take away the Knife. 


The Moral, 


: 4 


Some Remedies are worſe than the Diſeaſe. 


———— 
” 


. Fas, ox | bp 
The Traveller and Toztotſe, 


Traveller, on a long Journey bent, 
*Enter'd a Wood, juſt as the Day was fpent, 
Ready to faint, and reſolyd there to ſleep, 
Until the Sun ſhould our o'rh' Ocean peep. 
To get new Strength, and freſh Spirits create. 
Then, as he thought, he on a Hillock fare. 
But, what 'to rel a riſing Land, 
Was 2 great Tortoiſe, coyerd ver wich Sd 


> 


Wo 


His conſtant, ' 


Havel my Waits loſt am I Mad, or Drunk? 
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Who, pinche with hunger, travelld all the Night _ 


In ſearch of Food, to appeaſe his Appetite. 
Cropping the tender Herbs; he found in's way, 
Wirhour making a_ Halt, or the leaſt ſtay. 

w tmotion/much ground rid, 
And brought him, far from thence,where he lay hid 
Next morn, the Traveller about him grad, Os 
And ſtood fugprizd, confounded; and amazd * 

Ar the great Alteration of the Scene, > 
And-oould not comprehend what it ſhould mean: | 
What a ſtrange Metamorfolis is this? | 24 
Alt Tiaw laſt Night, this day I miſs. - - : 
When I {ate down'to , he (aid, there ſtood | 
A Rocky Mountain, and orelookt the Wood.” © / 
A ſtately Palace | a pleaſant Hill 

On my right hand; why is it nor there till > 

Is it removd, pulld up by th' roots, or ſunk 2 


Nothing is Place, nothing its Shape has kepr, .; 
Beſides this Sandy Bank, on which I ſlept. 
Then, taking of it, an attentive view, 

He ſaw it move, and what it was he knew. 


The Mor aL. 


Time paſſes unpercervd, Pale Death draws near, 
And ſteals us hence, before we know we are here, 
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JN former Times, :the:Empige,of the Birds: -... 
Did got belong: to the Kings Eldeſk, Sap, 


O7f1-32t 
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{GOT / 
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Or any other of the me ie 1:98 92 © 
Bug:was idiſposd: of; as the States thought good... 


The ano —_—_— _— Gragd Dier, / 

Was ownd King, and polieſsd.che;Throninquict,” 

Of that Aſſembly, ſuch the Cuſtoms Were; | 015: 

It was, freely, eced every::Y ear. ir ff vanodH 

Out of each ſeveral Species 'of-Birds,',. | 

/ But might: not Act; until the King -was dead. r; ; 

Freedom of Speech, Liberty in Debates, ----- 1 

Were Fundamental Privileges of. thoſe States; 

The greateſt; /and-the leaſt, were Equal there, /'-- 

None were brow-beaten, nonzef them domineerd ; 

- The Wren was not deſpisd, nor the Eagle feard-. 

No Votes: were to be bought, or {old ; no Bribeg 

Given, to corrupt the Officers, or Scribes : 

And many mere, too long, here to incſtr. 

A King died, and the Auguſt Aſſembly met, 

A fit Succeſſor on the Throne' to ſer. 

Fhe firſt day of the Seflions, 'twas deerced, + 

No Bird of Prey ſhould to the Crown ſucceed ; 

; For they had, heretofore, their Tyranny felt. 

This raisd the Oſtriches, and Peacocks hopes, 

Ta obtain the Crown, by their Embroiderd or 
C 


-- 


Several Factions, and Caba 
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The | ſes of of zhe Houſe they tried! 7 
Bur found eli ene by their ricnds denied 
were framd, 


But, before any Candidate wag 'namd, 

A Poliric Parrot to the Roſtrum fled, 

A Parrot, by a Learned DoRtor bred, ++: 1 
Who often to him talkd, and ſamerimes read, + 
And with eric Notions filld his Head, 

Out of old Lepends, and Romances culld, 
Wherewith the World had a long time been gulld. 
Having cravd Audience, he his Speech began : 
Let nor this Noble Senate take ir ill, 

That I preſume, my Advice to interpoſe, 
Hear it then, if you think fit, with me cloſe. 
Under the Cope of Heaven, there is but one, 

Of all the Birds, worthy ro mount the Throne, 
No more than One. Then he the Fenix nam'd, 
And on his Vertues, a long hour declaimd, 

With fo Pathetic, and Per{ſwaſive Note; 

Thar it upon the Auentive Senate wrought 

To chooſe the Fenix, by Unanimous Vote. 
"Twas next debated, how the Inſtrument 

Of his EleQtion, might to th' King be ſen ; 

And how the Ambaſſadors ſhould find the Road, 
For they were all i'th' dark, as to's Abode. 

Ten thouſand Couriers, with expanded Wing, 
Were ſent abroad, in Queſt of this new King. * 
They vifited every Climate, every Zone, 

All parts o'th' Globe, which yer cemain unknown - 
Seas, Mountains, Lakes, every Hill, every Plain, 
Caves, Grotto's, Hermites Cells, but all in _ 


» 
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Tho' a ſtri@t ſearch was made, al'the World routd; 
This PzrrECT King prota anda 


The Mon 4, | Ji 


Britannia bleſs thy Fate, thy Prince revert, 
If there's « ENTX in the World, * Kg hen 


By 
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